sensible  Advice. — The  Congregationalist  j 
•dvises  ministers  who  have  “throats”  to  throw 
heir  physic  and  their  wrappers  to  the  dogs;  let  j 
heir  beards  grow  as  God  intended  should  be  the 
:ase  with  men;  and  toughen  their  throat  with 
;old  water  and  the  sweet  breath  of  heaven,  even  1 
when  blowing  off  a snow-bank;  instead  of  ener- 
vating them  with  the  steam  and  sweat  of  their 
lasty  bandages.  The  worst  use  to  which  one  1 
:an  put  a human  throat,  next  to  that  of  the  hang- 
nan,  is  to  tie  it  up.for  fear  of  bronchitis. 
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RATHER  FAMILIAR. 

A certain  eminent  temperance  lectu. 
setting  forth  a most  awful  portraiture  of 
King  Alcohol,  when  a muzzy-looking  hr' 


arose  In  a corner  of  the  hall  and  observed:  \ 
“I  like  t’  ash  the  gen’l’m’n  a queshun.’V 


“Certainly,  my  friend,”  said  the  urbane  spea. 
er,  “by  all  means.” 

“1  wish  t’  inquire  of  the  genTm’n  ’f  he’s 
ever  been  tight?” 

“Thank  God,  no!”  was  the  fervent  response. 
“This  brain  has  never  been  muddled  with  the  *’ 
accursed  thing.” 

Once  more  the  muzzy  one  spoke'. 

“Then  don’t  the  genTm’n  seem  to  use  great  K’ 
f miliarity  ’bout  an  entire  stranger,  ’s  long ’s  he 
hain’t  been  introdooced  ?” 

I The  speaker  had  to  struggle  for  some  moments 
' before  he  could  circumvent  the  unseemly  inter- 
tuption,  and  get  back  to  the  thread  of  his  dis- 
course. You  see  he  did  not  know  whereof  he 
affirmed. 

fgg^Tbiers  is  said  never  to  punctuate  in  writ- 
ing, and  seldom  to  know  when  to  come  to  a stop 
in  speaking. 

gg^Pattern  women — The  milliners. 
ggpFqst  and  loose — A runaway  horse. 
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gg=When  is  a young  lady  “very  like  a whale? 

When  she’s  pouting. 

fgf=The  Mormons  are  not  entirely  cruel ; whei 
an  elder  “seals”  unto  himself  a wife  he  does  not 
always  use  “whacks.” 

fgg=*How  to  obtain  “the  gift  to  give  us  the  on 
power  to  see  ourselves  as  others  see  us” — Run  Jersey  L «. 

for  office.  went  to  the  police  station 

jgg^Rev.  Father  Sterling,  of  Williamsport,  aske‘l  to  be  locked  up. 

Pa.,  has  in  his  possession  nearly  nineteen  hun-  that  to  going  home  and  receiving  a scolu.^- 
dred  manuscript  sermons,  which  were  preached  k*s  wdb.  o. 

by  him  during  his  thirty-five  years  in  the  ministry.  g-sf3" They  are  trying  to  make  us  believ 

gg=Some  people  say  that  dark-haired  women  the  mosquitos  are  so  plentiful  in  the  Ac't 
marry  soonest.  We  differ;- it  is  the  light-headed  da0‘ks  that  they  can’t  all  get  on  a strange 
ones  ■ once,  and  so  they  stand  around  in  reliefs  to 

!£§=■  Philadelphia  has  discovered  sulphuric  acid  wait  for  their  turns  like  customers  at  a ba 
in  its  whiskey,  and  it  is  mildly  suggested  that  skoP- 

such  liquor  may  “prove  injurious  to  the  public  A stranger  meeting  a man  in  the  stre< 

health.” 

gg§=It  is  only  a dishonest  tar  who  would  take 
a messmate’s  watch. 

I gg^Air  of  importance — One’s  first  breath. 

gST* Appropriate  treatment  for  Shakers  — A 
shake  in  a blanket. 

gg^Money  is  a great  lever  in  the  affairs  of 
man ; so  great  a leaver  that  some  of  us  can  nevei 
keep  it. 

gg=Gounod  wrote  seven  operas  before  he  could 
get  a work  of  his  performed  on  the  stage.  lie 

was  invariably  told  that  it  would  be  better  for  bo~  , ziaC)  silks>  cassia>  i 
him  to  choose  another  career  than  that  of  compo-  ware>  lackered  ware  and  mort 
ser.  It  was  his  young  wife  that  caused  him  to 
persist. 

gg^A  veteran  observer  says,  “Good  listening 
makes  good  preaching.” 

gg^TIow  to  lay  down  the  law — Knock  down  a 
lawyer. 

gg^Notes  of  admiration — Love  letters. 
gg=New  Hampshire  judges  vacate  their  office 
by  limitation  of  age  at  seventy. 

gg=A  social  glass  to  which  the  ladies  are  ad- 
dicted— The  mirror. 

gg3”  An  old  stager  was  compelled  by  his  worthy 
spouse  to  “join  the  cold  water  army,”  which  he 
did,  promising  not  to  touch  a drop  of  any  thing 
except  in  sickness.  He  has  never  been  well  since. 

gg=An  engagement  ring — When  the  door-bell  / 
is  pulled  by  a friend  you  have  invited  to  di- 
gg=A  Hibernian  gentleman,  when  to! 
nephew  that  he  had  just  entered  college  wu.% 
view  to  the  Church,  said:  “I  hope  that  r may 
live  to  hear  you  preach  my  funeral  sermon.” 


Boston,  a few  days  since,  roughly  a< 
with:  “Here,  I want  to  go  to  u‘ 
House !”  The  deliberate  reply  w* 
can  go,  if  you  won’t  be  gor  e’r  • 
gg=A  Western  admirer  oi 
io’-,s  sententiously : “Bierst  J;  ' 
^aint-pot  along  the  Pacific  Cf  'a- 
gg^Man  was  never  intend 
tivity  frustrates  the  very  des 
whereas  an  active  life  is 
virtue  and  the  greatt 
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fgy’China  exports  tea, 


gg=  Why  is  a minister  near 
mou  like  a ragged  urchin  ? P 
(tor’d ) his  close  (clothes.) 
gg=Thc  fate  of  flowers-  r<  '• 
g^^Never  accuse  others  to  ex, 
gg  llow  to  get  a roaring  tra  ’ * 

[ nagerie. 

gg=Dr.  Johnson  once  silenced  a n 
male  backbiter,  who  was  cond 
her  friends  for  painting  their  eh* 
mark  that  “it  is  a far  less  harim. 
lady  to  redden  her  own  cnmplexio 
blacken  her  neighbor’^' 

If  you  t>< 

S, 
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A SEWPOBT  ROMAME, 


BY  BRET  HARTE. 


They  say  that  s*.:e  Hied  oF  a broken  heart, 
(I  tell  the  tale  as  ’twas  tc  1 to  tne), 

But  her  spirit  lives,  and  her  soul  is  part 
Of  this  sad  old  house  by  the  sea. 


Her  lover  was  fickle  and  fine  and  French; 

It  was  nearly  a hundred  years  ago 
When  he  sailed  away  from  her  arms— poor  wench- 
With  the  Admiral  Kochambeau. 


I marvel  much  what  periwigged  phrase 
Won  the  heart  of  this  sentimental  Quaker, 

At  what  gold-laced  speech  of  those  modish  days 
She  listened — the  mischief  take  her ! 


But  she  kept  the  posies  of  mignonette 
That  he  gave,  a) id  ever  as  their  bloom  failed 
And  faded  (tlpiugh  with  her  tears  still  wet) 
Her  youth  with  their  own  exhaled. 


Till  one  night,  when  the  sea-fog  wrapped  a shroud 
Round  spar  and  spire  and  tarn  and  tree, 

Her  soul  went  up  on  that  lifted  cloud 
From  this  sad  old  house  by  the  sea. 

And  ever  since  then,  when  tire  clock  strikes  two, 
She  walks  unbidden  from  room  to  room, 

And  the  air  is  filled  that  she  passes  through 
With  a subtle,  sad  perfume. 


The  delicate  odor  of  mignonette, 

The  ghost  of  a dead  and  gone  bouquet, 
Is  all  that  tells  of  her  story,  yet 
Could  she  think  of  a sweeter  way  ? 

***** 


I sit  in  the  sad  old  house  to-night, — 

Myself  a ghost  from  a further  sea, — 

And  I trust  that  this  Quaker  woman  might, 
In  courtesy,  visit  me. 


For  the  laugh  is  fled  from  the  porch  and  1 
And  the  bugle  died  from  the  fort  on  the  /t 
And  the  twitter  of  girls  on  the  star  w go 

- 1 
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And  the  grand  piano  is  still. 

Somewhere  in  the  darkness  a ch  t 
And  there  is  no  sound  in  the  *.'• 
’tot  the  long  veranda  dripping 
i'u  'he  wainscot  a mouse 


P 


>f  my  studv- 
bbrr- 


■or. 
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I KNOW  A LITTLE  ItOSE. 

I know  a little  rose, 

And  O but  I were  blest 
Could  I but  lie  the  drop  of  dew 
That  lies  upon  her  breast. 

But  I dare  not  look  so  high. 

Nor  die  a death  so  sweet; 

It  is  enough  for  me  to  be 
The  dust  about  her  feet.  R.  IT.  Stoddard. 


rA. 


*. 

■ ? T 

Yield.  , 
It  is  wicked  to 


good  man  and 
be  angry  at  the  world, 
but  be  sure  no  man  wa. 
the  world  who  did  his  du. 


J 


“Laying”  a Ghost. — They  h; 
selves  of  a ghost  in  Peoria,  Illinoi 
they  did  it  was  to  put  half  a 
into  him.  The  spirit  is  no  lq, 
does  he  trouble  any  body.  3 „ . 


ggg=  A.  writer  in  Lippiucott  s magazine  tor  Sep- 
tember discusses  the  question,  “Shall  we  throw 
physic  to  the  dogs?”  This  depends  mainly  upon 
your  concern  for  canine  welfare. 

A patent  wood  and  iron  coffin  is  advertised 
in  Sandusky  as  being  “very  desirable.” 

g/jr’Wha.was  Richard  the  I bird  before  he  was 
“himself  again?” 

JQ33* The  first  suspension  bridges  in  the  United 
States  were  built  between  177G  and  1810,  and 
were  all  of  small  dimensions  and  constructed 
with  chain  cables. 

g7g=Why  is  an  uneven  number  equal  to  a quick 
notion  of  the  eyelids?  Because  an  odd  is  as  good 
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■ •■go  buc iv  to  camp 
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.*  .1  soon  find  out  your  mistake."  : ’ 

ed  Big  Jake,  "we’ve  heerd  fellers  talk  !? 

„n  “ ’ | from  a frier 


.eteif  .. 

u“'  hauus 
.trrender,  a 


friend  in 


i can  see  guilt  iu  his  very  looks  1”  said  J *t°’e  en3’  bere’s  ™y 
B J | fear  nor  meanness— bio 


He  dashed  his  revolver 


x.i  them  twenties !”  said  Lark,  conclusively.  1 1'°v«iver 

a lie !"  exclaimed  Nick,  whose  auger  got  *’ ,1? *ndjtood  with  n • 


-/ 


% 


‘ I’ll  flght  any  man 


wild  picture  of  bravery,  ant’  -Wi 
ing— innocence. 

“ You’re  all  right,  stranger,”  sal 
Since  Jake  an’  them  left,  we  fou. 

* i Ml  F n rlr  'o  >«i/vnn»  « ..  1.  I i t.  _ _ 
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dllAlr 

.ulckly  a.4 
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he  v 
near- 


,^i  ^idge,  uojut.  , *io«*>U' 


ofAuC'  *Vrit,  no  appeal.  The. 

. crime,  if  nothing  else  was,  ant 
i*  .nishment  had  the  effect  of  making 
ei:  ously  scarce. 

...  time,  men  were  not  afraid  to  leave  a pan 
j dust  sitting  outside  their  cabin  doors  all 
; and,  though  the  shuffling  of  passing  feet 
be  heard,  their  treasures  were  seldom  dis- 
. Howbeit,  thieves  did  turn  up  occasionally 
igh  they  must  have  been  very  daring  men, 
lorant  of  the  state  of  morals  in  the  mining 


't’s 

Jwhsr  of  his  discretion. 

‘^JtiCcsays  • thief’  to  me !” 

. hat  ain’t  the  way  we  do,”  said  Jake.  “ I fear 

man  livin’,  and  will  fight  auy  honest  man  fair, T ...  — ■ . ■■  - - 

• - w’yo  knife  or  pistol;  but  a man’s  a fool  to  !arff  ® 0,1  hl71’  an^,lle  co 

et  from  a thief  when  it  ain’t  necessary.”  maU-.  ,He  said  hew  _ 

/V  *yilh  him!”  said  Furrows,  impatiently.  1 ,'Ye  u,l,’Jg  bl,n  ,m,ore  n an  1*  ^ 

”•  ^ ±\  . se  o’  changin'  words  with  the  lyin’  . heartily  shook  hands,  first 

' iS  thing  you  know,  he’ll  have  us  all  ,la,J  1,60,1  so  near  lynching  him 

t he’s  an  angel.”  with  the  whole  camp ; and  cheer  after  cheer 

Up  with  him  !”  said  Jake,  who  now  ,£  ue  8 . ’ .to  be  reP6aled  agali. 

• ose  to  slip  It  over  the  doomed  man’s  .“S  lh®  next  hour,  while  with  uat. 

Lark  cast  a business-like  glance  at  the  tbe  particulars  of  his  narro 

-e  above.  escape  from  the  halter, 

place,”  said  he.  “Ih’u<Lll£i  b6e“  a kind  o’  pity  if  we  had  hung 

you,”  said  Nick,  " give  me — ” you,  said  Big  Jake,  IhoughtfuUy. 

o’  that !”  interrupted  Lark.  " If  you 

t I.  nrn  .r  Vz-v . » * oxl.r  tm 


‘,6i 

Yo  li 


•tve  spare  breath,  pray.  You’ve  only  ten  second'  / . 

t"  SPA11K1N’  SUNDAY  NIGUT. 

Nick’s  situation  was,  indeed,  a fearful  one;  auc  f 

. . ....  ..  . ’ . . ’ . . nv  a Af’iTffxnrj 


crowd  around  Joe  Lark  kept  increasing, 
at  did  you  lose,  Joe?”  asked  a newcomer— a 
med  Furrows, 
hundred,  in  coin.” 

What  pieces?” 
les.” 

is!  When?” 
ght.” 

leaped  into  theair,  shouted,  and  cracked 
tether. 


witli  all  ills  sagacity,  he  could  hot  make  out  to  set  BY  A BACHELOR, 

anything  staring  him  in  the  face  but  death— a dis  w wllo  have  seen  as  many  as  sixteen  years  in 
graceful  death  by  the  halter.  His  neck  felt  queer  " c>  { t ullderstaud  to  a verity  the  min- 
and  he  pictured  his  remains  dungling  iu  mid-air.  this  vine  oi  ieai. , u 

week  after  week,  with  hideous  birds  making  cir-  gled  Joys  and  sorrows  of  our  Sunday  ui0hls 
cles  overhead.  ship 

He  was  not  a married  man,  but  in  that  awful  mo-  WK h„,  trepidation,  half  doubt,  half  triumph, 
mentofagony,  he  thoughtof  his  mother— of  several  , ..  ~ ••  wm-ren’s  Blacking  ” on 

sisters  and  a younger  brother  whom  he  had  left  we  noted  the  effect  of  ^ arreu  » 13 Peking  on 
at  his8miling  home  in  the  East.  He  also  remem-  our  new  sewed  boots;  or,  with  trembling  bi  0e  ., 


hat;; 


and  all  eyes  were  turned  upon 
7 that  sneaking-looking  fellow  that 


MY 

\ .Tt 


rick  Jeffreys, 
answered  several. 

mornin’,  just  before  he  started  — the 


r was  deafening. 
j,o  on  1”  was  shouted, 
im  change  some  things  from  one  pocket 
r,  as  if  to  kind  o’  balance,  you  know, 
■ng  other  things — such  as  tobacco,  cork- 
1 match-box— I saw  some  twenties.  Not 
, v '"  Jut  a handful  like.” 
i - scoundrel ! the  bilk  ! the  deadbeat!” 


bered,  with  keen  remorse,  some  of  his  wild  doings  essnyed  to  tie  the  fancy  neckcloth,  for  which  our 
— especially  his  last  spree  in  San  Francisco,  in  the  ,oll„r 


tailor  had  charged  us  such  an  outrageous  price, 


seU  ffkeaghc!Sd  manfd  “°l exucLly conducted  him-  ^‘uslllngly  affirming  tlnffhe  was .making  a pre- 


ill  liKe  a gooa  man.  - o« 

His  liat  had  fallen  off,  the  noose  had  touched  his  sent  of  it  at  that  amount  1 How  we  p.  P 
head,  and  even  slipped  down  as  far  as  one  ear,  we  approached  the  house  which  was  the  casket 

when  a thought  struck  him,  and  he  acted  upon  it i.inin.mir  iewel  and  perhaps  lost  heart  as  we 

like  a flash.  Sonroached  it  and  made  a circuit  of  a block  or  two 

approacueu  rj/.,wr.nr  benrl.  heat 


sprung  backward  so  suddenly  as  to  tear  himself  ,.nli  . 

from  the  grasp  of  his  captors.  In  an  instant  he  ih'e  come  to  the  door?  Would  she  be  glad 

had  them  covered  ! tnsee  us?  No  It  Is  the  cook,  who  propels  the  mop 

A movement  so  bold  and  junexpected  took  the  and  wrestles  With  the  flying  .pan  In  the  lower  i ro- 


of resistance  on  Nick’s  part,  presum 
would  die  whining,  praying  and  begging  for 
as  they  had  seen  culprits  do  under  similar 
stances. 


“ We’ll  fix  him  ! What’s  his  name  ? Where  was 
he  going  ?” 

“ He  said  his  name  was  Nick,  and—” 

“Nick!  Nick!  Old  Nick,  most  likely!” 
yelled. 

“ He  said  he  was  going  to  Blue  Canon,”  continued 
Furrows. 

“A  mere  trick — a blind  !”  exclaimed  one 

“Let’s  search  in  all  directions,”  said  another. 
“ Make  up  parties.  Quick!  I’m  in.  Let  some  go 
toward  Blue  Canon,  some  toward  China  Ranch 


some  toward  Gold  Run,  and  some  toward  Yankee 
Jim’s.  We’ll  unearth  the  rascal,  if  he’s  in  the 


•‘Stand  back!  stand  back!”  shouted  N*ck,  his  ,, 1)ror  ,, 
face  aglow  with  terrible  auger.  “Move  a foot,  ““'dm it 
any  one  of  you— raise  a hand— and  by  Heaven  you  1 Wlint  Is 
drop!  I’ll  not  be  murdered  by  you ! I’ll  blow  you  _ .. 

to  atoms  first !”  ? , 

They  stood  aghast.  Jake  actually  dropped  his  y 
rope  and  stared. 

“ Drop  your  weapons,  every  one  of  you  !”  sternly 
commanded  Nick,  with  his  finger  on  the  trigger. 

“Drop ’em  right  at  your  feet!  I don’t  want  to  ’rill 
you,  but  I’ll  do  it  if  you  disobey.  I can  sop 
candle  at  fifty  yards,  andfc*  bore  yop 


<- 


> 


trio  completely  by  surprise.  They  had  not  dreamed  o,„i  tiiis  hard-hearted  female,  supposing 

ling  that  lie  fiat  we  are  In  search  ot  tlie  younger  brother  ot 


r mercy,  ‘ divinity,  announces  that  he  is  not  In. 
circuin-  ° Ai.Yipr  Neil  ' R'-'vdous!  A mere  school-boy — 
whole  mou  i.'  W ->r  than  we  are.  We  fait,  r- 
•fcMr  bis  whole  mo  nil  .'nf//'.-  -f  j.ur  inai.ora'  and 

\ ~ r*’ 


Qor 


before  you  can  move  >v 


mountains.”  . 

Parties  of  three  or  four  each  were  hastily  formed  1 
and  set  out  in  all  directions.  A party,  composed  of 
Joe  Lark,  Furrows  and  one  “ Big  Jake,”  started  for 
Blue  Canon. 

“ Hurrah ! We’re  off!”  shouted  Jake. 

“ But  say,  Jake,  where’s  your  rope?” 

"Oh,  sure  enough  !”  said  Jake,  abashed  at  such  a 
flagrant  oversight. 

He  hastily  procured  one,  and  the  party  dashed 
off  at  a run.  Of  course,  it  was  the  intention  to 
hang  the  fugitive  as  soon  as  caught. 

Poor  Nick!  He  little  dreamed  of  the  fate  that 
threatened  him  — little  imagined  that  he  had  al- 
ready been  tried  and  convicted  on  a charge  of 
theft— and  that  it  only  remained  Jor.him  to  be  cap- 
tured and  hanged  to  a tree. 

lie  found  guilty  of  stealing  gold  coin  ! 7ie,  who 
had  not  done  a mean  act  since  he  came  to  the 
mines,  and  who  would  rather  have  killed  a man  a 
day  for  six  months  than  to  have  stolen  so  much  as 
a pick  or  pan  ! 


and  go  toyourown-4 
to  go  pack,  ’cj 
’em,  I A”  ! 


> 


$ 


‘O-ftl  . , .rigni, ■■  sam  jane,  in  a tlow  vuicc,  „niii  we  aie 

comprom...  ibue,  — . Ai  knifeand  revolver  fell  /woman  wBl.do  to  the  end  of  , un  .1  > 


a$d  D,'.  , 

question 

"“■'l  -usiness  in  o*  a l 

rig  til,"  said  Jake,  ,n  aTfl’S  ^ 


Wi.: 

,).n  t>  of  i lie  .ibuse,  aui-7  c .. 


le  lias  a wonderfully 

as 


at  his  toe.  liking  glibly  enough,  a?d  h^6  fon®  ®o  far  a«^to 

The  other  two  followed  suit,  and  Nick,  still  hold-  .>e  seated  upon  a sofa,  «,l,.en  Station  wcelves “Is 
ing  them  spell-bound  with  his  revolver  said:  mooning  in  with  an  earthly  question,  receives 

mM-  fm i • m a,,sw6r.a“d.m.eaPd£rA0,l.'Lafai°hen  a whirlwind 


“ Now  move  on  a few  steps,  and  I’ll  pick  ’em  up. 
Mind,  no  tricks!  The  man  that  shows  a sign  of 
rebellion  is  a dead  man ! I’ve  got  you  all 
covered !” 

They  obeyed,  almost  with  alacrity. 

It  is  wonderful  what  one  brave  arm  can  do,  even 
when  opposed  to  three  determined  men. 

“Maybe  he  is  innocent,  after  all,”  said  Jake. 
“ We’ll  go  back  with  him,  of  course.  That’s  fair.” 

Nick  advanced,  and,  with  one  eye  on  his  pri- 
soners, gathered  up  all  their  weapons,  one  by  one, 
and  stowed  them  in  his  belt,  giving  himself  the 
appearance  of  a kind  of  walking  armory.  He  also 
recovered  his  hat. 


en'^rs' Umhou^nAh®  shape  o'?  Master  Ned,  who 
inflicts  his  presence  upon  us  for  half  an  hour,  and 


iSTheUmoments  fly  swiftly,  md  we . are  ’ 
eventh  heaven  of  happiness,  when  again  l 


the 


nnenslhaud“  ’a" solemn  ‘ procession  eu ters. 
?amm’a£  mate?  Ta.nlliSs  and  Ned  ou.  ' • 
demure,  but  inwardly  rejoicing,  like  a del  - 

°UAfterC  awhile  we  feel  for  our  hat  and  dep 
fnii  nf  wrath  and  vowlug  never  to  i 


y\ 


Jfe 


Sutdas  Purely UasatbeUcycle  of  rfme  brings  . 
H,e  next  Sabbath  night,  we  are  back  again, 
so  It  will  be  with  the  sous  of  men  while  the  w 
goes  round.  J 
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' urrounding  world  in  a new  light  It  wa 
' xfaney  in  her  heart,  ; nd  the  new  fix  ag 
•s  oi  recognized. 
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ept 


ok  about; 


See  if  you  can  meet  them. 


Caarming  children  I shall  have, 
Sweet  and  simple  misses, 

Such  as  truly  nothing  know, 

Not  so  much  as  kisses; 

And  they’ve  promised  all  to  come: 
Eagerly  ( wait  them. 

John,  run  out  and  look  ? nut  j 
See  if  you  can  meet  them. 


i'S 


-ad’es,  too,  I hope  to  see, 
Patterns  of  devotion, - 
Oonstant  to  their  ! •«stfu'  ' 

In  each  look  and  moti 
They  have  been  invited  all. 
..agerly  I wait  them 
John,  run  out  and  look  hr. 
See  it  j ou  can  met  t the*c 


* 


Noble  youths,  never  vain. 

Though  they  might  be  p.  ide»... 
Such  as  wear  their  purees  lull, 

. Yet  a.e  always  modest — 

.'ri*sitig  notes  to  these  I sent: 
lagerly  I wait  them. 

Joan",  run  out  and  look  about; 
See  if  you  can  meet  them. 


_I?n  I’ve  asked,  with  great  respect 
Who  have  wives,  and  fear  then 
Keep  their  eyes  at  home,  nor  loo) 
At  the  fair  ines  near  them 
They’ve  retimed  my  compliments 
Eagerly  I \ it  them. 

John,  run  out  and  look  about; 
See  if  you  can  tree’  hem. 


i CT  to  po  home,”  said  a wei"-.  schoolboy. 

'aghis  mischievous  eyes  .a. I wander'd  ent 
i ddw,  and  lie  was  impatient  to  bo  win.  '••• 
■'yvere,  ou  iu  the  brig,  : merry  sunshine, 
.'.if  trees,  c’u-  mg  huttc.  i>  -.  or  hiv  ndinglike 
l n iefope  over  tl.  rock  >fKi  >-iug  I5i  10k  • Iniors, 

!J.  inri  wiser  tli  n he,  light  like  soul-life;  out' 
man  t,  noi  lie.  He  liked  fnc  free  use  of  his  limbs  u.... 

• freedom  of  speech  too  well  lor  that.  All ! little  boy, 

I ; ur  are  not  tho  only  ono  in  life’s  great  jOu.ney  t’>i" * 
ints  to  go  borne. 

" I want  to  go  home,”  said  * young  songstress, 
ha  -o  won  flic  position  my  amoition  era  ed,  and  non, 
w-r.-  ac  last,  I would  go  home.” 

3 ’ .aid  a young  girl,  whose  voico  < thrilling  pov  r 
a ’ wcetn^ss  had  made  her  urabte  «am«  ti. 

' th<  .c  of  every  tongue. 

fie  was  honored  and  admirod,  for  all  bow»d  to  t.  ■_ 
s'  >o  of  her  beauty  and  genius,  and  the  lire  o. 
s • is  power  a:nl  pride  burned  ill  her  bright,  dn 
e.  But  this  night,  altc-  the  last  son-  Had  be. 
sung,  and  the  I * sweet  note  had  died  upon  the  lis- 
tener’s ear— w.  die  was  at  last  free  from  all  their 

curious  though  • ring  eyes,  she  had  stolen  away  to 
a . 'iet  spot,  an-  ’bought,  half  bitterly,  ofofall  the  in- 
rc  ol  praise  offered  for  her  acceptance. 

Who  among  all  this  flattering  crowd,”  ihought 
shr,  “would  recognize  me  in  poverty  aau  misior- 
tunc?” 

••  I want  to  go  home,”  said  a Stales  prison  convict.  | 
Crime  had  knit  his  brows  and  lent  a fierce  expres- 
sion to  bis  once  beautiful  eye.  f or  years  Im  bad  been  | 
a prisoner;  but  time  only  seemed  to  harden  his  crimu- 
i ained  heart,  and  darken  the  scowl  oil  his  once  iiul.ie 
brow,  lie  was  tempted,  as  many  another  had  h<  e.i,  , 
and  had  lallen.  Of  the  happy  innocent  child  t:m  ' 
had  made  the  hardened  villain.  Memory  had  carried 
him  back  to  his  childhood  home  lie  seemed  . J so.- 
again  the  cottage  on  the  hillside,  and  to  w>lk  flic  h.t 
desolate  rooms  The  same  sweet,  -iH  r.«'<“ 
under  the  window.  The  same  old  wa.  u..g  ■ l-i  . 
ed  him  at  the  door.  “ Home,  sw'ucthome.”  N e’.ier  , 
home  could  be  sweeter  than  this;  no  brothers  .n  re 
noble,  or  sisters  more  affectionate  than  w.  re  i i. 
wonder  he  wept  whet  ue  thought  ol  thai  sw  lion.  ,- 
circle.  Memory  had  done  what  nothing  else  coidd;  it  , 
had  softened  his  hard  heart,  and  caused  those  fiilie. 
tears  to  flow. 

“ I want  to  go  home  ” said  a homeless  orphan. 

Tho  memory  i f Vine  Cottage  was  ever  to  hi  n a 
source  of  tears.  Rudely  thrown  upon  a heartless  j 
world  in  his  tender  > outli,  what  wonder  tint  hi  fed  I 
desolate  and  forsaken?  What  wonder  those  smiling 
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* 5 1 
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rv  oe’s,  too,  a chosen  few, 

• for  in n ft i’  .riiurn 


^east  for  fancy  ig'-jing, 
Make  ' j.aer*  song 


ih  as  love  auo., 

— ~ —"ore  than  their  own  singing; 
i they’ve  - il  agreed  to  come; 
erly  "I  wait  them, 
nn,  run  out  and  ’ook  about; 
“ it  you  cau  meit  .hem. 


eyes  were  learning  to  look  sorrowful;  for  how  coulu 
li"c  look  happy  when  bowed  with  alltiction?  t au  wo 
be  happy  when  the  heart  is  breaking?  The  lark 
wings  ol"  death  had  swept  over  Vine  Cottage  and 


swept  away  its  dearest  treasures.  The  aged  grand- 
father had  left  his  arm-cliair  long  ago,  under  tlu- 
shade  trees  his  hand  had  planted,  for  the  last  last  tim, 
and  the  lambs  of  the  flock  were  scattered— one  here 
oik  there,  and  he,  the  youngest,  must  po  drifting 
-e.nvard  to  light  the  now  pitiless  storms  ot  life  alone. 


o>  — > -i 


. .c  r t tee  a soui 
g thi.  wa"  turning! 
the  soup  will  bo:  away, 
id  the  i .asuui'  d’s  burning, 
h!  I fear  m vr  have  been 
io  select  au-  u t/. 
uohn ! v Ur  1 mere  no  cne  eomo? 
None  of  ai.  the  venty  1 


Oil  how  hard  for  him  to  smother  his  grief  and  smile  as 

SoMiM 


John  n out,  and  tarry  net; 

Cail  me  in  some  new  ones, 

Every  gueet  as  suits  him  bes*: 

Then  they’ll  all  be  true  cm  «. 

Through  the  town  the  news  ’ias  flown; 
Everybody's  willinv. 

John,  throw  ope:  ije  the  doors; 
Coo now,  how  we  re  filling! 


of  yore.  Harder  yet  to  find  th.  old  liomc-lovc  among 
at  l ungers.  ...... 

« i want  to  go  home,”  said  a v.-idc- wed  mother. 

Her  bright  dreams  of  the  future  hud  i-'ianged  to 
stern  realities.  Troubles  anil  cares  had  crept,  ono  by 
one,  into  her  once  happy  home,  and  want  and  sorrow  i 
had  long  since  crossed  her  threshold.  They  surround- 
ed her,  and  looked  upon  her  misery  with  cruel  eye-  , 
that  tilled  her  own  with  gloom.  The  bright  orange 


» < 


blossoms  of  a young  bride's  head  were  only  mournful  j Os 


cypress  leaves  now;  and,  like  dead  sea  ruits,  bail  per- 
;-if...i  i_  i.„  And  now  that  *.b->  drunkard  hud 


' u t i fut  Sentiment.-  -Suortly  before  t> 

»f  the  lamented  Heber  f r-'iidia,  he  pi  i .>■ 

■ w hich  contained  this  1 • .tile!  illnsti  a.  “■ 
.cars  us  on  like  1 stream  of  a n • lit.  rive 
. r at  first  glides  down  th.  nano-fc.1  j npl 
t‘  the  playful  mmmurings  i f ;f  lit  i bre 
winding  of  its  grassy  borii-'.s  ’>  ie  tr.  ot  A ■ 

• I'ssoms  over  our  young  her  ’’it.  overs  i.-i. 

• t.  .nsel ' cs  to  tho  young  liai  .•  el 

. md  wv  gr  ;sp  eagerly  ai  the  ben..  ••  i jam  !<• . 
alii-  stream  r;rl  hurries  on.  a i -i  .till  on  h"1  . 
ty.  Uur  course  through  > oi  tli  an .1  mu  lie  ■ 
a wilder  and  deeper  flood,  amid  objects  mere 
. i r.l  mag^deem  We  ar<-  animated  at  the 
i.  i n.es  i>.i  enjo  a ts  uu  1 im  ustry  around 
ii  ' veile-i'  at  s.  me  short-lived  disap-  fint- 
..  . am  -ears  us  on,  and  our  joj  s ana  y.-iols 

’ .e'li'id  us.  We  may  be  shipwrecked,  bi  t 
• rt  ayed;  whether  rough  or  smooi  i,  the 
i ts  home,  till  the  roar  of  the*  or  a i :s 

■'  Ij’id  the  tossing  of  tli.  .va-  ui  i«  atn 
'■  A.’d  lie  shore  I -ss(  rs  from  -ur  eyi  i tin 
. a d up  an  oo  us.  anil  *vo  take  ir  lean 
‘ its  i.  ‘ its,  until  our  fi.tn  u vovagi 
*i>  'i-o  los-o  lie  Infinite  and  Eternal.” 


o - 
e,  ~ ■ 
C , 


isln-tl  ill  her  grasp.  

yielded  his  very  life  to  a dftP'  *u  appetite,  the 

drunkard's  wife  and  children  must  seek  a home.  But  ^ = 

wher  -’  ' n the  homo  of  her  childhood,  the  home  ol  _ r 

he:  , npp,  r dp , s It  had  lived  in  her  memory  all  % ; 

those  iu  in-  w-sirv  years,  and  there  she  would  go,  and,  j cy 
i' ho— t.  1 

*.  v -esting  Sig’-*  I lie  s’g’tt 
J u nt,  pi:.,  fti'  ,1'lrvi,,  till!  o 
,.  naif,  little  r>r 
' and  ’ i dd  cheek  1 ■ 

“ 'always  itrnctive  am.” 

• pure  iui'’ded  Tber- 
l.  -ui'  •acuyand  o 
r.iiit.  il  liti'  ■ er  i'cs 
, re  wel’  traineo'”' hi 
sp.'ctih1  and  then  f .n  . 

There  is  no  on  ooji 
-e  miiei  interest 

i.n»  M ss,  h -n  four i n to  ei  on  yon, 
is*,  tv,  i 1 lii-C-  ” . >d’S’  ,nd  possr 
'n*.  p id  r uste  .ou  ' , #irit . 1 a 

• m ; w l.•,.ellse.  kii.’lrr- ' mu  i-  m * d<  ice 
■ hiuk- ‘ .usl  er  -.ign  of  he*-  t * act  with  r 
r et  uu"  .er Ifcct  respect  • •’  all  person. 

•i  char  ,s  neither  ton ’i.  ' ” vul  "ir 

lineament,  gn-ie  am'  ' 

gel  <pir‘  Im*  coifii  lovvn  t > eai1  »' 
lire  p it.  walk-  r r:  ic  with  such  yorng 


,nent,  sprightlv 
n ind  tr"l'i  <- 
gir's,  w'tl  ti  i.  '■  i?  to  . 
•i'  wav  to'  ,r  In  i ■v’v. 
ireii'sMng  ti  ■! 

- i.Hvavs  to  -is  an  air  ” 
in  .•  -nip  of  sue).  If  a 
i .-in,  ol  coi 
V’  sud  * nose  ms "U 
ig.  .Id  ai:'’  eei 
■I  i a nnat  • ir 
i .jdiainr.nn  In  O’ 
ii  to  ei 

- I'*"  S’  J, 


Z . ’ / 


'k 


r,  ^ 


\tv 

One 

‘*?st 


_ n.  • 

Ur. 


fiii' 


who  “ 
tbs*  nr- 


’ieatc  ^ 


.mo  ,o  my  n tle  chamber,  mother, 

' j— a and  b lees  me  Uelore  I bleep; 
i the  last  night  I’ll  be  here,  y ou  know, 
And  'twill  do  me  good  to  weep. 

J Davi  -aid  good  bye  to  the  rest,  mother, 

I ha  e ; ai  ted  with  all  but  you ; 

-ui  .eat  hot  tears  fell  thick  and  fast, 
F i word  that  we  tpoke  were  lew.” 


...  Juoyar.t 
gl  ,uccs  f fiat 
those  woi- 
lancv  »*.’  i • 

ties  liotb  i:  - 

i pf  J • »!> 

1 I)..  7 w 

tl.  of.l 
I fin  ji  oi" 
tbesaar  r ter 
|.  ■ o can  L„ 


tun  ,<’‘  1 nflangiU).  * itb 
rre  -igniti  -n-t  of  tile  soul  v 
i i,  1 and  innocent  ren1'1 
. -<nu  'it:  ai  1 of  the  tan 
J n.  eria)  and  iutelte.  ,u:  '•  w 
y;  '"ing  the  mnsic  of  :li.oi‘i 
i rolfi'sil  the  spirit  nd  o;  .at- 
i:, 1.1.01  so  il.  In  . miuimplai.  i 
» air  Osl  o V j" youth  its  nnpp  ' 
slgi'it...  noil  wv  en* 
n without  emotion.  ’ 
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uerade  Gaiop,”  composed  for  the  piano  by 
n.  “Cricket  Foika,”  by  Wm.  Aitbeis, 


i if*o  'all  , 
■op  ” by  f U'Vv, 
A.  Reichard.  * 


Litti 

ally 


rTi.E  Girls.— A philosopher  with  an  nmipyi  y 
te>  ’fir  heart  recently  declared:  “rl' M y 
nexprespiblv  sweet  in  little  g'r'a 
, innocent,  ingenuous,  unsuspecting, 


by  E.  L.  liime.  “ Domino 

“ Memory,”  a song;  music  AOinet 


V7e  parted  < 
• ■ ; i wel’ 
”;;bl  r ■ 

ut  bin  V 


_ by  D.  Ryan. 

t v , t tbe  pain  wa'  sweet, 
o-at  we  sliould  • a-  .again. 
ue  morrow's  da  . n to  greet, 
eacl  sad  hem  inrmu 
iuu  a.i-iory  now  n.i  bj’ bv 
swi  ieguilii  .'.v  * 

'll  SI)  , « 


JLovcl 

fullrof 


iess  to  brothers,  babivi  and  everything  h' 


ell  lib  S.jf.1-  or  you 


-Thej  are  sweet  little  flowcrR,  diaruomi  -lew-drop. 
,n  the  Virooth  'f  morn.  Wh- 
snouid  -.i  1 'Oiue  women, 

coquettes  ’ 


n.  i la'uoiiu  - j _ 

rh“  ;'t-  itv  I hat  tht  , 

• i O 'UI'J*! 

1,  f.  ,xwc  .na  . m 

» v .5  :.ru  oi 
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THE  HARP  OF  LIFE. 

riTH  cords  of  finest  silver 
Is  strung  the  harp  of  life, 


'h 


W _ 

To  swell  each  note  and  echo 
With  which  each  scene  is  rife. 
This  harp  within  each  bosom 
E’er  finds  a resting-place. 
And  vibrates  to  each  passion, 
Each  sweet  and  shiny  grace. 


The  softest  breath  of  Spring-time 
Now  wakes  its  trembling  strings, 
And  leasts  the  soul  with  music 
Sweet  as  a seraph  sings. 

Then  bursts  a winter's  whirlwind 
Till  shrieks  its  strings  with  wrath, 
Lilo  screams  of  fell  Alezto 
Astray  from  l’ulto’s  path. 


Not  all  alike,  while  tumult 

Will  shake  the  strings  of  these, 
The  lowest  lull  of  summer 
The  cords  of  those  will  please. 
An  angel's  golden  pinion 
E'er  shields  it  from  the  storm, 
Nor  lets  but  love’s  sweet  whispers 
Unto  its  notes  conform. 


It  never  sings  the  tempests, 

Nor  moans  with  dismal  pain 
Of  wailing  winds  autumnal. 
That  darkly  sweeps  the  plain; 
But  in  a nook  of  sunshine. 

From  passions  far  remote, 

It  hears  the  soothing  murmur 
Of  sweet  affection’s  note. 


But  sweet  or  shrill  the  music 
One’s  harp  of  life  hath  sung, 
A blast  o’er  each  will  tremble 
And  leave  its  cords  unstrung; 
On  earth,  forever  silent, 

Its  tuneless  voice  will  be, 
Forgetful  of  love's  zephyr, 

And  all  earth’s  melody. 


But,  on  the  plains  of  Eden, 
Amid  the  groves  of  bliss, 
Life’s  harp  anew  shall  waken 
Its  strings  to  happiness. 
Swept  by  the  gales  ambrosial, 
It  ne’er  will  breathe  but  joy; 
No  wrangling  note  discordant 
Will  e’er  its  strings  employ. 


Original. 

MY  SAILOR  BOY. 


MY  sailor  boy  is  on  the  sea. 

Perchance  beneath  the  foaming  wave. 
1 know  not  what  his  fate  may  be, 

' mother’s  love  is  weak  to  save. 

Yet  round  his  heart  it  forms  a chain 
Which  links  him  to  his  home  again! 


Beturn!  my  sailor  boy,  return! 

Through  tempest  nights  1 dream  of  thee; 
And  when  the  lightnings  round  me  burn 
I think  their  flash  lights  up  the  sea! 

I’d  bind  thee  fast  with  cords  of  love, 

And  never  more  would  let  thee  rove. 


Nay,  nay,  my  selfish  soul,  bo  still ! 

I ll  let  him  cross  the  briny  seas, 

And  bid  him  do  his  Maker  s will. 

Nor  seek  for  wealth  or  fame  or  ease. 
'Tis  earnest  work  to  live  a life 
Outside  the  storms  of  sin  and  strife! 


’Tis  earnest  work  the  port  to  roach, 

Of  endless  joy,  of  sinless  bliss. 

For  breakers  dash  along  our  beach, 
And  oft  our  bark  is  wrecked  in  this! 
But  Faith  and  Hope  will  stand  a gale 
Which  tatteis  many  a feebler  sail ; 


The  trusting  heart  naught  caD  destroy, 
i he  w;.,Uh  and  waves  arc  in  tils  hand; 

God  speed  thy  ship,  my  sailor  boy, 

In  safety  to  thy  native  laud. 

And  grant  thy  mother’s  earnest  prayer. 

In  hope  to  wait,  in  faith  to  bear! 

Helen  Mar. 


THE  BAG  OF  GOLD. 


THERE  lived,  near  Bologna,  a widow  lady  of  the 
Latnbertina  family,  called  Madonna  Lucrezia, 
, who,  in  a revolution  of  the  State,  had  known  the 
bitterness  of  poverty,  and  had  even  begged  her 
bread,  kneeling  day  after  day,  like  a statue,  at  the 
gate  of  the  cathedral,  her  rosary  in  her  left  hand, 
i and  her  right  hand  held  out  for  charity,  her  long 
\ black  veil  concealing  a face  that  had  once  adorned 
a court,  and  had  received  the  homage  of  as  many 
sonnets  as  Petrarch  has  written  on  Laura. 

I But  fortune  had  at  length  relented;  a legacy 
from  a distant  relative  had  come  to  her  relief,  and 
’she  was  now  the  mistress  of  a small  inn  at  the 
foot  of  the  Apennines,  where  she  entertained  as 
i well  as  she  could,  and  where  those  only  stopped 
! who  were  contented  with  a little.  The  house  was 
still  standing,  when  in  my  youth  I passed  that 
way,  though  the  sign  of  the  White  Cross — the 
Cross  of  the  Hospitallers— was  no  longer  to  be  seen 
over  the  door,  a sign  which  she  had  taken,  if  we 
■ may  believe  the  tradition  there,  in  honor  of  a ma- 
ternal uncle,  a grand  master  of  that  order,  whose 
achievements  in  Palestine  she  would  sometimes  re- 
late. A mountain  stream  ran  through  the  garden; 
and  at  no  great  distance,  where  the  road  turned  on 
' ts  way  to  Bologna,  stood  a little  chapel,  in  which 
a lamp  was  always  burning  before  a picture  of  the 
/irgiu— a picture  of  great  antiquity,  the  work  of 

I ome  Greek  artist. 

Here  she  was  dwelling,  respected  by  all  who 
t new  her,  when  an  event  took  place  wnich  threw 
ter  into  the  deepest  affliction.  It  was  at  noonday, 
in  September,  that  three  loot  travelers  arrived, 
and,  seating  themselves  on  a bench  under  her  vine- 
rellis,  were  supplied  with  a flagon  of  Aleatico  by 
■x  lovely  girl,  her  only  child,  the  image  of  her  for- 
mer self. 

The  elden  f poke  like  a Venetian,  and  his  beard 
was  short  and  ; Anted  after  the  fashion  of  Venice. 
T.n  his  demeanor  he  affected  great  courtesy,  but  his 
look  inspired  little  confidence;  for  when  he  smiled, 
’.vhich  he  did  continually,  it  was  with  his  lips  only 
not  with  his  eyes ; and  they  were  always  turned 
'rom  V urs.  His  companions  were  bluff  and  (rank 
a the  manner,  and  on  their  tongues  were  many 
k soldier’s  oath.  In  their  hats  they  wore  a medal, 
buch  as  m that  age  was  often  distributed  in  war; 

I ad  they  were  evidently  subalterns  in  one  of  those 
".tee  bands  which  were  always  ready  to  serve  in 
,ny  quarrel,  if  a service  it  could  be  called,  where  a 
, attle  was  a little  more  than  a mockery ; and  the 
I fin,  as  on  an  opera  stage,  were  up  and  lighting 
* " n vow.  Overcome  with  the  heat,  they  threw 
.their  cloaks,  and  with  their  gloves  tucked  un- 
• fir  belts,  continued  for  some  time  in  earnest 
-r*|en. 


At  length  they  arose  to  go,  and  the  Venetian 
thus  addressed  their  hostess: 

“ Excellent  lady,  may  we  leave  under  your  roof, 
for  a day  or  two,  this  bag  of  gold?” 

“ You  may,”  she  replied,  gaylv.  But  remember, 
we  fasten  only  with  a latch.  Bars  and  bolts  we 
have  none  in  our  village;  and  if  we  had,  wnere 
would  be  your  security  ?” 

“ In  your  word,  lady.” 

“ But  what  if  I die  to-night,  where  would  it  be 
then?”  said  she,  laughingly.  “ The  money  would 
go  to  the  church,  for  none  "could  claim  it.” 

“ Perhaps  you  will  favor  us  with  an  acknowledg- 
ment.” 

“ If  you  will  write  it.” 

An  acknowledgment  waS  written  accordingly, 
and  she  signed  it  before  Master  Bartolo,  the  village 
physician,  who  had  just  called  by  chance  to  learn 
the  news  of  the  day;  the  gold  to  be  delivered  when 
applied  for,  but  to  be  delivered  (these  were  the 
words)  not  to  one,  nor  to  two,  but  to  three— words 
wisely  introduced  by  those  to  whom  it  belonged, 
knowing  what  they  knew  of  each  other.  The  gold 
they  had  just  released  from  a miser’s  chest  in 
Perugia,  and  they  were  on  a scent  that  promisee 
more. 

They  and  their  shadows  were  no  sooner  departe 
than  the  Venetian  returned,  saying,  “ Give  • 
leave  to  set  my  seal  on  the  bag,  as  the  others  v< 
done;”  and  she  placed  it  on  the  table  before 
But  in  that  moment  she  was  called  away  t 
ceive  a cavalier  who  had  just  dismounted  fro* 1 
horse;  and  when  she  came  back  it  was  gone.  Ju- 
temptation  had  proved  irresistible. 

“ Wretched  woman  that  I am!”  she  cried,  r. 
an  agony  of  grief  she  fell  on  her  daughter’s  net  ' 
“ W hat  will  become  of  us?  Unhappy  child,  would 
thou  hadst  never  been  born!” 

All  day  long  she  lamented;  but  her  tears  availed 
her  little.  The  others  were  not  slow  in  returning 
to  claim  their  due;  and  there  were  no  tidings  of 
the  thief;  he  had  fled  far  away  with  his  plunder. 
A process  against  her  was  instantly  begun  in  Bo- 
logna; and  what  defence  could  she  make?  How 
release  herself  from  the  obligations  of  the  bond? 
Wilfully,  or  in  negligence,  she  had  parted  with  it 
to  one,  when  she  should  have  kept  it  for  all;  and 
inevitable  ruin  awaited  her! 

“ Go,  Gianetta,”  said  she  to  her  daughter,  “ and 
take  this  veil  which  your  mother  has  worn  and 
wept  under  so  often,  and  implore  the  counsellor 
Calderino  to  plead  for  us  on  the  day  of  trial.  He 
is  generous,  and  will  listen  to  the  unfortunate. 
But  if  he  will  not,  go  from  door  to  door;  Monaldi 
cannot  refuse  us.  Make  haste,  my  child;  but  re- 
member the  chapel  as  you  pass  by  it.  Nothing 
prospers  without  a prayer.” 

Alas ! she  went,  but  in  vain.  These  were  retain- 
ed against  them ; those  demanded  more  than  they 
had  to  give;  and  all  bade  them  despair.  What  was 
to  be  done?  No  advocate,  and  the  cause  to  come 
on  to-morrow! 

Now  Gianetta  had  a lover,  and  he  was  a student 
of  the  law— a young  man  of  great  promise,  Loren- 
zo Martelli.  He  had  studied  long  and  diligently 
under  that  learned  lawyer,  Giovanni  Andreas,  who, 
though  of  little  stature,  was  great  in  renown,  and 
by  his  cotemporaries  was  called  the  arch-doctor, 
the  rabbi  of  doctors,  the  light  of  the  world.  Under 
him  Lorenzo  had  studied,  -sitting  on  the  same 
bench  with  Petrarch;  and  also  under  his  daughter. 
Novella,  who  would  often  lecture  the  scholars  when 
her  lather  was  otherwise  engaged,  placing  herself 
behind  a small  cqrtaio,  lest  her  beauty  should  di- 
vert their  thoughts;  a precaution,  in  this  instance, 
at  least,  unnecessary,  Lorenzo  having  lost  his  heart 
to  another. 

To  him  she  flies  in  her  necessity;  but  of  what 
assistance  can  he  be?  He  has  just  taken  his  place 
at  the  bar,  but  he  has  never  spoken;  and  how 
could  he  stand  up  alone,  unpractised  and  unpre- 
pared as  he  was,  against  an  array  that  would  alarm 
the  most  experienced? 

Were  I as  mighty  as  I am  weak,”  said  he. 


original. 

GIVE  ME  THAT  FLOWER! 

GIVE  me  that  little  flower! 

Give  if  .vilh  a smile; 


And.  when  from  thee,  full  many  an  hour 
With  it  I wi'l  beguile. 


Give  to  me  that  little  flower! 

’Twill  not  be  amiss; 

And.  when  from  thee,  full  many  an  hour, 
I’ll  press  it  with  a kiss. 

Give  to  me  that  little  flower! 

Gi.  e t with  a tear; 

And  ' hen  from  thee,  full  many  an  hour, 


IMPORTANT  REQUISITES  IN  A WIFE, 

The  knowledge  of  domestic  duties  is  beyond  all 
price  to  a woman.  Every  one  of  the  sex  ought  to 
know  how  to  sew  and  knit,  and  mend,  and  cook, 
and  superintend  a household.  In  every  situation 
of  life,  high  or  low,  this  sort  of  knowledge  is  of 
great  advantage.  There  is  no  neJbssity  that  the 
gaining  of  such  information  should  interfere  with 
intellectual  acquirement,  or  even  elegant  accom- 
plishment. A well-regulated  mind  ^an  find  time 
to  attend  to  them  all.  When  a girl  is  nine  or  ten 
years  old,  she  should  be  accustomed  to  take  some 
regular  share  in  household  duties,  and  feel  respon- 
sible for  the  manner  in  which  her  part  is  perform' 
ed_gUch  as  her  own  mending,  washing  the  cups 
and  putting  them  in  place,  cleaning  silver,  or 
dustiDg  and  arranging  the  parlor.  This  should 
not  be  done  occasionally,  and  neglected  whenever 
she  finds  it  convenient ; she  should  consider  it  her 
department.  W hen  older  than  twelve,  girls  should 
begin  to  take  turns  in  superintending  the  house- 
hold, making  puddings,  pies,  cakes,  &c.  To  learn 
effectually,  they  should  actually  do  these  things 
themselves,  and  not  stand  by  and  6ee  others  do 
them.  Many  a husband  has  been  ruined  for  want 
of  these  domestic  qualities  in  a wife,  and  many  a 
husband  has  been  saved  from  ruin  by  his  wife  be- 
ing ahle  to  manage  well  the  household  concerns 
Orij-'i^al. 

HEART-THOUGHTS. 
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OH  ! that  my  soul  mifiht  reach  the  goal  it  longs  for, 

An'  ' ' 


And  view' the)  glories  of  the  land  unseen ; 
Taste  the  pure  waters  of  the  crystal  river. 
And  wander  ever  ’mid  those  pastures  green 


“ my  fears  for  you  would  made  me  as  nothing. 
But  I will  be  there,  Gianetta;  and  may  the  Erieud 


of  the  friendless  give  me  strength  in  that  hourl 
Even  now  my  heart  fails  me;  but,  come  what  will, 
while  I have  a loaf  to  share,  you  and  your  mother 
shall  never  want.  I will  beg  through  the  world  for 
you.” 

The  day  arrives,  and  the  court  assembles.  The 
claim  is  stated,  and  evidence  given.  And  now  the 
defence  is  called  for,  but  none  is  made,  not  a sylla- 
ble is  uttered;  and,  after  a pause  and  a consulta- 
tion of  some  minutes,  the  judges  are  proceeding  to 
give  judgment,  silence  having  been  proclaimed  in 
the  court,  when  Lorenzo  rises  and  thus  addresses 
them : 

“ Reverend  signors,  young  as  I am,  may  I ven- 
ture to  speak  before  you  ? I would  speak  in  behalf 
of  one  who  has  none  else  to  help  her;  and  I will 
not  keep  you  long.  Much  has  been  said— much 
on  the  sacred  nature  of  the  obligation,  and  we  ac- 
knowledged it  in  its  full  force.  Let  it  be  fulfilled, 
and  to  the  last  letter.  It  is  what  we  solicit,  what 
we  require.  But  to  whom  is  the  bag  of  gold  to  be 
delivered?  What  says  the  bond?  A Tot  to  one — 
not  to  two— but  to  three.  Let  the  three  stand 
forth  and  claim  it. 

From  that  day,  (for  who  can  doubt  the  issue?) 
none  were  sought,  none  employed,  but  the  subtle, 
the  eloquent  Lorenzo.  Wealth  followed  fame; 
nor  need  I say  ho,w  soon  he  sat  at  his  marriage- 
feast,  or  who  sat  beside  him  ? 


I’ve  sought  * 

At  v ’ ' 

' one 

deep,  untainted  fountain, 

•>ol  might  freely  drink; 

T se’s  turbid  waters, 
ed  hopes  all  sink. 

jariation. 
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tut.'  thought  little  of.  >St.  Jerorw  mer 
i!  >w  that  married  her  twenty-second  h t 

„ his  turn  had  been  married  to  twen._  j i 
ely  an  experienced  couple  ! A womar  ed 
n-  tbeth  Masi,  who  died  at  Florence,  in  a. 768, 
been  married  to  6even  husbands,  all  of  whom 
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Original. 

I’LL  THINK  OF  THEE. 


15  LL  think  of  thee  in  sorrow, 

I’ll  think  of  thee  in  paiD ; 

I’ll  think  of  thee  when  roaming 
O’er  the  verdant  grassy  plain ; 
Where  laughing  brooklets  gladly  leap 
To  meet  the  falling  rain. 


I’ll  think  of  tbee  ’mid  dazzling  scenes. 
Where  artful  beauties  seek 
To  storm  the  unsuspecting  heart, 

And  jealous  Syrens  wreak 
Their  vengeance  on  unguarded  ones 
In  guize  so  sweet  and  meek. 


Yes,  dearest,  wheresoe’er  1 roam, 

Where’er  I chance  to  be; 

While  struggling  ou  through  changing  life 
My  only  thought  will  be, 

“ Thou  art  the  star  which  guides  my  hopes ; ’’ 
Ah ! yes,  I’ll  think  of  thee. 

“ AilPHIBIS.’ 


ax 

aitu.  i 


She  married  the  last  of  the  seven 
jventy.  When  on  her  death-bed, 

> good  and  bad  points  in  each  of- 
and  having  impartially  weighed 
nee,  she  singled  out  her  fifth  spouse 
' nd  desired  that  her  remains  might 
ir  his.  The  death  of  a soldier  is 
a784,  who  had  had  five  wives  ; and 
aged  ninety,  wept  over  the  grave  of  her 
' .sband.  The  writer  who  mentioned  these 
laively  added,  “The  said  soldier  was  much 
bed  to  the  marriage  state.”  There  is  an  ac- 
' f a gentleman  who  had  been  married  to 
's.  and  who  lived  to  be  one  hundred  and 
" old.  When  he  died,  he  left  twenty- 
ldren”  alive  and  well,  some  of  the  said 
from  three  to  four  score.  A gen- 
at  Bordeaux,  in  1772,  who  had  been 
"n  times. 

>8 j a couple  were  living  in  Essex1 
en  married  eighty-one  years,  the  hus- 
- ae  hundred  and  seven,  and  the  wife 
red  and  three  years  of  age.  At  the 
?>■  F’V-Tient  Danes,  in  1772,  a woman 
* married  to  her  sixth  husband. 
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Scoa  not  to  hide,  in  your  own  person,  the  au<*ust 
nnu  respectable  marks  oi  time.  Such  a revolt  a-nuust 
nature  is  hut  impotent  blaspheme.  Is  not  autumn 
beautiful  in  its  appointed  season,  that  we  are  to  be 
ashamed  of  her  and  paint  her  yellowing  leaves  pea 
j green : 1 


Written  for  the  AVaverley  Magazine. 

LINES 

StGOKSTED  BT  HEARING  A YOUNG  LADY  SAT  SHE  HAD 
" NOTHING  TO  LIVE  FOR." 


GO  take  a stroll,  Miss  Jenny  De  Blain, 

Some  raw  chilly  day  through  Barbary  Lane, 
Where  want  is  stariug  through  doorway  and  pane. 


You  have  plenty  to  wear  and  plenty  to  cat, 

But  in  that  horrjhle  place  you  surely  will  meet 
JLittlahnll'-starvod  children  with  shivering  feet. 

You  tan  furnish  them  bread  and  shoes  to  wear; 
Ought  youi'purt*  to  be  fuli  and  their  little  teet  bare? 
And  their  youuf  faces  old  with  premature  carer 


And  think  of  tb 
Lout  and  dia 
Vigils  o’er  I 


mother,  toiling  and  weeping, 
solate,  nightly  keeping 
nishing  babes  that  are  sleeping. 


Stitching  and 
Her  brain  in 
And  her  wait 


binking  till  the  lamp  burns  low, 

^ hirl,  her  pulse  getting  slow, 

-ok  flushing  with  the  hectic  glow. 


Exhausted  _ 
She  reclines 
While  f 


□gth,  less  living  than  dead, 
lb  her  babes  on  £he  rickety  bed, 
in  their  dreams  for  a morsel  of  bread. 


For  a mors 
So  the  poor| 
To  sleep  aui 


(bread  but  now  vain  are  their  cries; 
•nan  closes  her  her  tear-swollen  eyes 
rere  the  sun  walks  up  in  the  skies. 


low  would  go,  so  he  could  examine  it  more  mi- 
nutely. 

“ I buv®  an  engagement  at  ten,  so  I must  leave. 
Goo''  ;ght.” 

“ G oil-night,”  returned  Hugh,  glad  that  the  fel- 
I lo  v w as  off. 

1 -ie  vxamiued  the  letter  over  and  over,  and  then, 

I opining  to  be  satisfied,  he  took  his  writing  mate- : 
| . 'als  end  penned  her  a note,  begging  her  to  reveal 
>er  tu  ne  and  scad  him  her  carte  de  visite. 


i a 'vington  went  to  the  office,  and  there  she ' 
saw  'if  • er  addressed  to  “ C.  C.”  She  got  it  and 
was  | a surprised  to  sec  the  name  of  her  corres- 


the  shadows. 

Together,  at  home  in  the  parlor, 

We  sat  chatting,  gayly  and  free; 

I know  I was  pleased  with  his  nonsense, 

And  I guess  he  was  pleased,  too,  with  me. 
Ton’ve  seen,  as  you’ve  sat  in  the  lamplight, 
How  oddly  the  shadows  oft  fall, 

Well- will  you  believe  it?- his  shadow 
Was  kissing  mine  then  on  the  wall. 


r Jo 


pond^l  written  ou;  in  full.  After  she  had  read  it 
over  about  a dozen  times  she  determined  to  an- 
swer it  right  away;  but  was  she  going  to  let  him 
know  her  name?  She  merely  sent  him  her  carte 
■1*1  'att,  telling  him  that  it  was  impossible  for  her! 
u-  pi  :sem  to  reveal  her  name,  as  she  did  not  wish 
any  perk  a 'o  know  that  she  had  written  such  a 
lettei . 


These  i 
Then  go  ai 
And  uever 


vmg  creatures  live  in  Barbary  Lane, 
llieve  them,  Miss  Jenny  De  Blain, 

Ime  you’ve  “ nothing  to  live  for  ” again. 


1 Nothing  |ve  for.'  ’’  so  young  and  so  fair, 

W uen  the  l“nd  the  needy  are  in  want  of  your  care? 
Now  reptjose  words,  Jenny,  again,  if  you  dare! 


You  hate  pthing  to  live  for;  there’s  a God  on  high 
Who  watly.°u  ever  with  a vigilant  eye, 

And  bids|K*ye  heed  to  the  lone  orphan’s  cry. 

Ina  Clayton. 


“P< 

had  t 
on 
youn 
seem 
head 


Original 

!VA  ELVINGTON. 

BY  BKBKCCA  FORBES. 

'ldiers!  I pity  them!”  ejaculated  Eva 
;ton,  as  she  laid  down  the  paper  she 

dimr.  Fnr  Knmn  limn  nkn  »..a •_ 


-1.  * T,  ”, one 

For  some  time  she  sat  musin^ 
mess  of  the  sick  and  wounded,  and  her 
t ached  with  sorrow;  but  soon  it 
if  a bright  thought  had  eutered  her 
•he  arose  and  went  to  her  room. 


epis 

sym 

ass 


Gof  her  writing-dark  she  penned  a delicate  *au.c  vou,  r.vu 
Gi  lwhich  each  sentence  was  fraught'  with  }’our  fooHsh  ca-ers.” 

lQSOmtlch  thst  nnv  Ahsorunv  w-nnisi  I . ..  I u WpII  vpc  i o \r, 


Twas  the  day  before  the  battle  of that  Col- 

onel 1 orter  received  a letter,  in  the  well-known 
hand- writing;  he  opened  it,  and  such  a picture  of 
iovelirp  never  greeted  his  eyes  before.  Let  us 
peep  over  his  shoulder.  There  was  a young  Jady 
not  more  tbaA  seventeen  years  of  age;  she  was  a 
blonde ; larg  blue  eyes,  and  such  golden  hair  that 
te  l m nMurAJhnglets  around  her  shoulders.  He 
admired  It  to;  (uite  a while,  aud  then,  remember- 
ing that  bis  . i me  was  limited,  he  penned  her  a 
note,  told  her  that  every  hour  they  were  expecting 
au  engagement  with  the  enemy,  and,  if  he  should 
fall  in  the  conflict,  he  wished  her  to  remember  that 
she  was  the  only  young  lady  he  ever  corresponded 
with,  and  the  only  one  he  ever  loved. 

The  next  day  they  had  a battle.  Among  the 
brave  that  fell  was  Co.onel  Porter.  He  was  taken 
to  the  surgeon  and  was  soon  restored  to  conscious- 
ness. His  wound  was  not  mortal;  but  one  that 
would  keep  him  from  duty  for  quite  a time.  For 
aw  hue  he  stayed  in  the  hospital;  but  as  soon  as 
he  was  able  to  travel  he  set  out  on  a journey  and 
where  to,  do  you  suppose  ? Why,  having  no  near 
relatives,  he  concluded  to  go  to  Medford.  Queer 
ivasn  t it,  that  he  sn  -uld  think  of  going  there  t ’ 


I think  it  was  awful,  but  somehow 
It  all  appeared  perfectly  right; 

You  know,  things  don’t  look  in  the  daytime 
The  same  as  they  seem  in  the  night. 

I suppose  it  was  horrible—  very 

And  soaroely  dare  tell  you  that  when 
I saw  them  onoe  more  there,  his  shadow 
Was  kissing  my  shadow  again. 


This,  sure,  was  beyond  all  endurance, 

And  should  have  been  stopped— it  is  trno; 
But  when  shadows  set  up  to  act  so, 

What  oan  a poor  little  girl  do? 

It  should,  I acknowledge,  have  threatened. 
And  shaken  its  dear  little  fist— 

Alas!  for  depraved  human  nature, 

It  just  put  up  its  mouth  to  be  kissed/ 


<i  is 


C t 


AFTER  THE  STORM. 

All  night,  in  the  pauses  of  sleep,  I heard 
The  moan  of  the  Snow-wind  and  the  Sea, 

Like  the  wail  of  Thy  sorrowing  children,  0 God! 
Who  ory  unto  Thee. 


-a  a. 


a queer  posi- 


• “ I have  got  myself  ini 

tion,  said  Eva  to  her  elder  sister. 

Have. you,  Eva?  I hope  it  is  not  by  any  of 


But  in  beauty  and  silence  the  morning  broke, 
O’erflowing  creation  the  glad  light  streamed; 
And  earth  stood  shining  and  white  as  the  souls 
Of  the  blessed  redeemed. 


o S 


daril 


torn! 


hcrl 


insomuch  that  any  observer  would  be 
t the  writer  was  in  real  earnest.  Not 
lign  her  name  she  merely  put  at  the  hot 
1 note  her  initials,  C.  C.  Now  she  was 
la . \Y  ho  was  she  to  address  her  letter 
knew  not;  she  had  been  too  intent  on 
think  of  that;  but  suddenly  she  be- 


^erself  and  addressed,  “ Sick  Soldiers, 

mailed  it  she  broke  into  a merry  lau'di 
ed  what  would  become  of  it,  or  what 
would  think  of  it. 


Bered 


si  Hugh  Porter  sat  idly  toyiDg  with  a 
paper,  in  one  of  our  fashionable  hotels, 
tall  and  rather  prepossessing  in  appeur- 
t vithin  his  large  black  eye  was  a settled 
i idancholy.  Soon  there  was  a rap  at  his 
id  he  said,  “ Come  in,”  thinkiug  it  was 
servant.  A gentleman  eutered,  aud  his 
Colonel,  how  are  yon  ?”  showed  him  to  be 
iger  there. 

I am  gaining  rapidly!  I think  I shall  be 
rt  curn  to  camp  before  the  much  talked-of 
lories  off,”  he  replied, 
leed,  1 hope  you  will.  But  I have  brought 
fmething;  just  guess  what  it  is,”  said  his 
laughingly. 

•n’t  think  I can  guess.  I am  not  a good 
m that  line,”  replied  Hugh,  not  knowing 
guess. 

•1,  if  you  won’t  try  I will  show  it  to  vou 
io  do  you  suppose  it  is  from,”  he  contin- 
bplaying  a i.clicate  little  billet. 

| aunt,  probably.” 

, sir,  not  your  aunt  Guess  again.” 
css  again;  I can’t.  I have  no  lady  corres- 
lts,  and  evidently  it  is  from  one,”  he  replied 
K quite  puzzled;  and,  even  though  he  was  a 
unite  curious,  too.” 

[hy  you  can’t  guess  a might,  I believe;  but 
lurelv  you  can  guess  who  it  is  addressed  to,” 
lued  his  friend,  not  willing  to  give  up  the 
hus  easy. 

ddressed  to ! why  to  Hugh  Porter,”  he  ex- 
jd,  certain  he  was  right  this  time, 
o sir,”  replied  the  visitor,  with  great  empha- 


me  outof  fr0”""  S>  Nellic;  but  1 wan>t  you  to  help 

« at0V^.’-  ^'va>  what  have  you  been  about?” 

„ . "Ojhing  very  bad,  only  I have  written  a letter 
out  of  fun,  got  an  answer,  and  now  the  gentleman 
is  in  town  and  wishes  to  see  me.  I would  like  of 
Yo^— ’ t0  See  b‘m’  anc*  * don't  wan’t  pa  to  know. 

“ There,  Eva  I am  astonished.  How  could  you 
’a  e done  so?  ’ exclaimed  Nellie. 

Yon  need  not  get  mad,  Nellie.” 

“ I ain’t;  but  I shall  not  be  a third  pe  ty  to  your 
actions  and  keep  it  from  pa.”  ^ 

“Tfie-e,  Nellie,  I • ight 
would/  sc;  but  you  have 
Steve  ';ha.  ’’Joig  have  you? 


0 glorious  marvel  in  darkness  wrought! 
With  smiles  of  promise  the  blue  sky  bent, 
to  whisper  to  all  who  mourn— 

Love’s  hidden  intent 


Sympathy.— A blind  beggar  was  one  day  ac- 
costed by  a clergyman,  at  whose  request  be  de- 
tailed the  circumstances  under  which  he  had  lost 
his  sight-accidental  exposure  to  the  blasting  o' 
a rock  by  gunpowder.  The  reverend  querist,  af- 

have  ••  vpected  you  ter  listening,  said,  very  feelimriv 
forgotten  yourself  and  very  ieeiingly— 

Tell  pa  what  I hav©  VVeiJ,  my  yoor  man,  I pity  yOU 

1 that.  Vfili  crr\t  ].*•  A A..  * j J 1 


told  you,  an  I IwiU  mil  him  that  Ton  “o  S dron  a team/  r P 7 J°U’  ^ COuld  H -5gF 

from  him.  ' ° ■'*  drop  a tear  over  y°ur  misfortune,”  at  the  same  E 2 F Z 

, “ I shall  no-rbam  anything  to  doavi.v  it,”  >v.  time  offering  him  nothing  - 

claimed  Nellie,  as  she  walked  off,  not  - pvu  nThank  of.  ’>  ~ : r r r ■ • 

l bank  you , sir,  replied  the  beggar  • 

n i 00  ’ 


claimed  Nellie,  as  she  walked  off,  nor  ,v\  H 

to  tell  her  ahythin^  more  " I ibank you,  sir,  replied  the  beggar  ; “bufcl’d  : 

fomi  C0-Uld .not  Ket  any  aid  from  quar-  ratfaer  you ’d  drop  a shilling  into  in  v hat  ” 5 l-M 

ter,  she  determined  not  to  reveal  her  name  even  6 * 

now,  to  Porter,  but  wait  and  see  if  luck  would  — 1= 

throw  them  together.  n \r  zv 

Porter  had  dropped  a note  for  her  in  the  office  UNE  More  Chance.— An  eccentric  preacher 

‘ “sing  a flv.liwhf.  imnn  d:li.  _• . . **  §1* 


a ,,au  uiu,?^  u uoie  ior  ner  in  tbe  office, 1 . acentric  preacher 

when  he  first  arrived,  feeling  confident  that  now,  seemg  a fly.light  upon  the  Bible  imm»»ii  ik  Si' 

as  be  was  in  town,  the  youDg  lady  would  have  no  y . oioie,  improved  the  oc-  t 

srrpple  concerning  making  her  name  known°  f®'00  as  followa  :~“Ye  godless  sinners,  ye  shall 
Great  was  his  surprise,  therefore,  when  he  received  be  damned  everyone  of  vou  as  «nr.  oc  r >, 

her  note,  and  she  still  declined  giving  her  name  catch  that  ...  u . 7 ' FC  88  1 shal1 

An  idea  now  occurred  to  him  whereby  he  was  T ° tnat  • ’ Here  he  made  a fell  swoop  with 
most  sure  of  success.  It  was  to  inquire  of  the  bis  band,  and  thought  he  had  caught  it  • , • 
landlord  whose  initials  C.  C.  were.  Even  there  he  ~»„k  « i , ...  caught  it ; opening 

was  foiled,  for  there  were  several  in  town,  whose  GaC^  finSer  8l°wly  till  the  last,  he  found  it  was 
names  commenced  w-ith  the  same  letters.  not  there,  and  said,  “Bv  the  honk™  r ko„  • ® 

That  night  there  was  a grand  ball  in  the  village,  ed  it  r k 7 l J'  1 haVe  mi8s- S 

and  he  determined  to  attend  it,  even  though  his  I a chance  ye  sinful  ragamuffins  ~ 

health  would  not  pdrrait  him  to  participate  of  the  yet !”  6 ’ ^ 

dancing.  Early  in  the  evening  he  was  at  his  post  ' * 


V .2 


ell,  then,  to  Colonel  Porter.” 
j,  nor  to  Colonel  Porter  either.” 
e deuce  take  it,  then  1 What  other  way 
it  be  addressed,  I would  like  to  know?”  said 
laughingly,  and  completely  puzzled, 
jte  a number  of  other  ways;  but  it  is  not 
sed  io  you  at  all,”  answered  his  guest,  much 
i at  Hugh’s  perplexity. 

Jill  I thought  you  said  it  was  for  me  when 
me  in.” 

I did.  It  is  for  you.” 


me!  now,  Charles,  do  explain  yourself 


tact  so  silly,”  said  Hugh,  quite  at  a loss  to 
what  to  make  of  the  affair.  A letter  for 
d not  addressed  to  him  was  rather  a puz- 
him  to  see  into. 

11,  if  I let  you  have  it  will  you  tell  me  what 


and  he  passed  him  the 
he  mur- 


certainly.” 

II,  then,  here  it  is, 

oos  note. 

soldiers,”  what  an  address,” 
j he  took  it. 

ng  the  note  he  proceeded  to  read  it;  and, 
it  about  half  read,  he  exclaimed : — 

•upiter!  what  a letter.” 

«re  pleased  with  it?  Read  it  out,  if  it  is 
said  the  visitor,  who  was  waiting  pa- 
Porter  to  tell  him  something  about  it. 
ed,  C.  C.  I wonder  who  it  is  ?”  he  asked 
bad  finished. 

! |"»re  I don’t  know!  But  look  and  see 
' (“as  posted.” 

iedford.  Are  you  acquainted  out  that 


with  the  carte  de  visite  in  his  breast-pocket,  for  he 
was  going  to  try  to  find  the  original  there.  Eva 
entered  towards  the  middle  of  the  evening,  and  as 
soon  as  her  eye  met  his,  she  knew  he  was  Colonel 
Porter.  He  also  recognized  her;  but,  of  course 
neither  one  was  aware  that  they  were  known.  As 
soon  as  possible  Hugh  got  an  introduction,  and 
made  himself  as  agreeable  as  he  could.  Eva  was 
delighted;  she  liked  his  appearance  very  much 
an  l didn’t  even  suspect  that  he  knew  who  he 
was  paying  his  attentions  to.  0!  Eva,  you  are 
cheated  1 

Soon  Colonel  Porter  was  a very  frequent  visitor 
at  Judge  Elvington’s,  but  he  never  once  alluded  to 
the  letter  to  Eva,  and  she  thought  he  had  forgot- 
ten all  the  fine  promises  he  had  made  to  C.  C. 
now  he  was  so  social  with  her.  At  last  he  was’ 
well  enough  to  return  to  his  regiment,  and,  at  the 
last  visit,  he  showed  Eva  the  carte  de  visite,  and 
they  promised  to  continue  their  correspondence. 


SONG. 


BT  ALICE  CARY. 


We  have  been  lovers  now,  my  dear, 

It  matters  nothing  to  say  how  long, 
But  still  at  tbe  coming  round  o’  th’  year 
' I make  for  my  pleasure  a little  song; 

And  thus  of  my  love  I sing,  my  dear 

So  m»ch  the  more  by  a year,  by  a year. 


Six  months  had  passed!  Hugh  appeared  to  be 
born  for  misfortunes,  for  again  he  was  wounded 
and  this  time,  it  is  feared,  a mortal  wound.  Eva 
was  soon  by  his  couch,  aud,  after  a few  weeks 
good  nursing  he  snowed  signs  of  recovery.  When 
she  returned  again  to  Medford  it  was  as  Mrs.  Hu'di 
Porter.  Now  she  is  waiting  and  watching  even- 
battle,  praying  for  her  husband  to  be  spared  to 
her.  Thus,  by  one  letter  of  sympathy  she  gained 
a husband. 


And  still  as  I se©  the  day  depart, 

And  hear  the  bat  at  my  window  flit, 
I sing  the  little  song  to  my  heart, 

With  just  a change  at  the  close  of  it, 
And  thus  of  my  love  I sing  alway — 

So  much  the  more  by  a day,  by  a day. 


o js 


el  9 r 
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Bdecd.  But  I must  go.’, 

y,”  said  Hugh,  half  wishing  the  fel- 


Wrltten  for  the  Waverley  Magazine. 

REST. 

KEST  for  the  fired  hands 

When  the  work  of  life  is  done; 

Rest  for  the  weary  feet 

When  the  race  of  life  is  run; 

Rest  for  the  aching  head 
When  the  care  of  life  is  o’er; 

Best  for  the  breaking  heart 
When  sin  shall  vex  no  more  I 

Helen  Mar. 


When  in  the  morning  I see  the  skies 
Breaking  into  a gracious  glow, 

^ y°u  are  not  my  sweetheart's  eyes, 
Your  brightness  cannot  mislead  me  so; 

And  I sing  of  my  love  in  the  rising  light 

So  muoh  the  more  by  a night,  by  a night. 


bC 


Both  at  the  year’s  sweet  dawn  and  close, 


.2  v * 


When  the  moon  is  filling,  or  fading  away,  ~ p u 
Every  day,  as  it  comes  and  goes,  g c c 


An  enamored  youth  says  his  weakness  is  lass- 
itude. 


And  every  hour  of  every  day. 

My  little  song  I repeat  and  repeat — 

So  much  the  more  by  an  hour,  my  sweet!  •“ 

— Atlantic  Monthly.  5 

Use— Use  only  renders  abuse  familiar;  and°  2 
thus  evil,  sanctioned  by  custom,  is  the  more  rep 

rehcnsihle. 
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THE  HARP  OF  LIFE. 
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v_At  length  thp-a  . me  rcimnuinp- 1 


, Original. 

CHURCH  BELLS. 


•mis  a summer  Sabbath  morning, 

JL  Stillness  lingers  on  the  air; 
Fragrance  from  a thousaud  rosebuds 
Is”floating  everywhere. 

As  I sit  beside  my  window, 

Gazing  out  upon  the  scene, 

My  whole  soul  is  tilled  with  beauty, 
All  is  peaceful  and  serene. 


A thousand  gushing  memories 
Come  thronging  o'er  my  soul, 

As  just  now  I hear  the  music. 

Solemn,  of  the  church  bell’s  toll; 

For  it  speaks  to  me  of  childhood, 

Of  my  happy  early  years, 

When  naught  was  sad  but  petty  griefs, 
And  boyhood’s  maiden  tears. 


It  tells  me  of  a cottage  homo. 

All  planted  round  with  trees, 

Where  every  bird-note  seemed  so  sweet 
When  borne  upon  the  breeze; 

Of  a mother  kind  and  cheerful, 

With  a meek  and  gentle  face, 

Ere  yet  the  lines  of  sorrow, 

Had  deeply  left  their  trace. 


My  brothers,  too,  I lovo  them 
As  when  together  wo 
Oft  played  beside  our  doorway, 
Beneath  the  cherry  tree. 

I often  think  of  pleasures, 

Joys  of  youth’s  carlv  day, 
Though  many  wiles  now  intervene, 
And  they  are  far  away. 


Toll,  toll,  ye  anciant  bells, 

In  yonder  towers  gray, 

For  memories  oft  ye  bring  to  me 
Of  childhood’s  happy  day. 

Full  many  a Sabbath  morning. 

Like  this,  then  on  mo  shone, 

While  the  future  lay  bel’ore  mo 
As  a distant  great  unknown. 

Augustus  Treadwei.l. 


Origins  1. 

MV  BROTHER’S  GRAVE. 


I’VE  breathed  no  sigh.  I’ve  shed  no  tear. 
Where  brother  takes  his  rest ; 

I’ve  never  knelt  upon  the  sod 
That  lies  upon  his  breast. 


He  sleeps  afar  from  childhood’s  home, 
’Mid  stranger  graves,  alone; 

And  they  who  pass  that  lowly  mound 
Repeat  the  word,  “ unknown.” 


Unknown  to  them  the  mother's  hopes. 
That  ceutered  once  in  (dm ; 
Unknown  to  them  the  sister’s  love 
Not  death  itself  can  dim. 


O!  could  we  but  have  closed  bis  eyes, 
Received  his  parting  breaih; 

And  heard  him  speak  oue  kind  good-bye 
Before  ho  slept  in  death, 


It  would  have  beeu  a pleasure  sad 
To  treasure  up  the  scene; 

A painful  lesson  fraught  with  good 
For  memory’s  hand  to  gleam. 


We  cannot  place  one  flowery  wreath. 
Embalmed  in  sorrow’s  tear. 

To  breathe  its  last  sweet  fragrance  out 
Above  the  lost  and  dear. 


Yet,  will  the  moonlight,  solt  and  pure, 
His  couch  with  beauty  lave: 

And  angels  from  their  starry  home, 
Keep  watch  o’er  brother’s  grave. 


Original. 

Wiry  THE  POET  SIN'GS. 


YOU  ask  me  why  the  poet  sings 

llis  plaintive  lays  so  sweet  and  low; 
You  ask,  but  you  must  surely  know 
The  answer  which  uubidden  springs. 


Go  ask  the  wild-bird  why  he  trills 
In  leafy  grove  his  rippling  song, 
, And  listen  p*  he  floats  along 
Toward  the  line  of  distant  bills. 


sonally,  but  report  had  been  talking  to  me  about 
him  for  several  years. 

(Par  parenthese  ; in  my  father’s  family  lived 
my  Aunt  Ruth  Boyd,  as  blessed  an  old  lady  as 
ever  wore  muslin  caps  and  didn’t  take  snuff,  and, 
like  all  other  blessed  old  ladies,  Aunt  Ruth  had  a 
hobby,  and  the  name  it  bore  was  Mr.  Richard  St. 
John!  Aunt  Ruth  had  taken  it  into  her  head  that 
her  deceased  husband’s  nephew,  Richard  St.  John, 
and  her  sister’s  child,  ’Bel— my  veritable  self— 
would  make  a “ fine  match,”  and  it  was  just  as 
impossible  to  eradicate  this  curious  impression  of 
hers  as  it  would  be  to  find  a patent  medicine  that 
is  not  better  than  any  other.  Mr.  Richard  had 
been  visiting  Europe  for  a few  years,  and  immedi- 
ately on  his  return  home  he  had,  at  the  urgent  re- 
quest of  Aunt  Ruth,  received  a cordial  invitation 
to  visit  at  my  father’s  house  whenever  he  could 
make  it  convenient.) 

Well,  I climbed  down  from  the  fence  and  went 
home.  Arrived  there  I deposited  the  basket  of 
beans  on  the  kitchen  table  and  sought  the  shade 
of  the  parlor. 

“ 0 ! Aunt  Ruth,”  I began  in  an  elevated  strain, 
as  though  addressing  a ‘ demonstration  ’ meeting, 

‘ I have  had  such  a long  walk,  and  the  beans  were 
so — ” 

“ ’Bel,  you  do  not  notice  there  is  a stranger 
present.  Mr.  St.  John,  Isabel;  Miss  Hariman, 
Richard.” 

And  my  good  aunt  bowed  with  the  stately  grace 
mitable  to  so  momentous  au  occasion. 

I bowed,  too,  but  a little  coldly,  for  I felt  con- 
scious that  some  small  portion  of  mother  Earth’s 
ielicious  soil  had  covered  my  nasal  organ  into  a 
iim  brocade,  and  my  eyes  were  so  full  of  dust  that 
[ could  hardly  distinguish  Mr.  St.  John  from  my 
aortly  aunt.  And,  feeling  a little  awkward,  I re- 
created to  the  kitchen,  after  being  informed  by  Mr. 
5t.  John  that  it  was  a sultry  day  and  there  might 
oe  showers  before  sundown. 

I retreated  to  the  kitchen  and  went  to  shelling 
beans,  washing  my  face  before  commencing,  for  “1 
did  not  know  who  might  come  iu  upon  me,”  to 
use  the  expression  of  an.  old  lady  who  barred  every 
dcor  in  the  house  while  she  extracted  a white 
hair  from  her  well-preserved  locks.  I have  a hor- 
ror of  dirty  faces,  in  babies,  especially,  when 
everything  ought  to  be  pure,  like  their  own  sinless 
souls,  and  I don't  believe  I could  love  a diny  baby 
to  save  me  from  the  wrath  of  its  mother. 

Somebody  says  theie  is  but  a step  between  the 
sublime  and  the  ridiculous,  and  a queer  genius,  in 
alluding  to  this  truism,  remarks  that  if  Laura  had 
been  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  had  a boil  upon  i 
her  nose,  or  a cold  in  her  head,  when  Petrarch  first 
met  her,  her  name  and  memory  would  have  gone  ! 
down  to  oblivion,  uncared  for  and  unsung! 

Petrarch  was  no  acquaintance  of  mine,  and  I 
have  nothing  to  say  about  that;  but  Mr.  St.  John  I 
seemed  to  forget,  that  he  had  seen  me  with  a spot 
of  dirt  upon'' my  nose,  for  he  very  graciously 
sought  me  in  the  kitchen  and  offered  to  help  me 
shell  beans.  So  across  the  bowl  of  beans  I looked 
at  him,  and  across  the  bowl  of  beans  he  looked  at 
me,  and  across  the  bowl  of  beans  we  got  ac- 
quainted. 

Richard  St.  John  was  good  looking— I don’t 
mean  handsome  or  pretty— but  good  looking.  He 
had  the  face  of  a man  instead  of  a monkey,  his 
eyes  spoke  an  acquaintanceship  with  a soul,  and 
over  all  his  countenance  gleamed  the  light  of  a 
good,  true  and  virtuous  heart. 

I liked  Mr.  Richard  St.  John,  but  my  coquettish 
spirit  wouldn’t  allow  me  to  be  pleased  ! 

so  I wasn’t.  We  finished  shelling  beans  and  wA»t  • 
out  iu  the  garden.  Mr.  St.  John  said  a great  many  ; 
pleasant  things  to  me,  and  i said  a great  many 
saucy  things  to  him,  and  with  it  all  we  managed 
to  get  as  uncomfortable  as  two  rational  people  well  | 
could.  Mr.  St.  John’s  pride  was  aroused,  and  1 1 
was  piqued  and  dissatisfied  with  myself  and  every- [ 
body  else,  and  Mr.  St.  John  went  over  in  a fit  of— i 


And  Mr.  St.  John  placed  me  in  a frigutful  posi- 
tion to  his  vest  path  re  / ''lack  satin)  and  gave  mej  / 
a polar-bear  squeeze. 

“ Don’t  don’t!  you’ll  me,  sir!  you’re  worse 
than  the  horse!” 

I know  it  wasn’t  very  pol'te  in  me  to  make  such 
a compirison,  but  Mr.  St  „oh:i’s  embrace  was  like  . — — . 
a lunatic’s  jacket.  He  wasn’t  offended  it  seemed, 
for  a gleam  of  the  most  intense  joy  vivified  his 
face.  He  held  me  out  at  arm  . length  and  took  a 

survey  of  me  as  one  does  of  a piece  of  cloth  of  sus 

picious  texture;  then,  drawing  me  up  to  his  vest 
pattern  again,  said  good-humoredly  :— 

“ Isabel  let  us  be  done  with  this  silly  coquetry, 
this  nonsensical  pride!  I love  you  very  dearly, 
Isabel.  Will  you  say  the  same  to  me?” 

I only  said:— ‘‘  Your  Marietta  is  coming!” 

And  he  put  me  down  with  a kiss  burning  upon 
mv  lips-  . 

Well  Marietta  did  come,  and  Aunt  Ruth  also; 
but  with  a world  of  terror  in  their  faces,  and  a vol- 
ley  of  congratulations,  at  my  lucky  escape,  on 1 
their  lips. 

Mr.  St.  John  rode  off  in  pursuit  of  my  recreant  | 
beast,  leaving  the  ladies  in  charge  of  me.  In  a 1 
short  time  he  returned,  leading  the  subdued  ani- 
mal, who,  by  this  time,  had  found  out  that  exer- 
cise wasn’t  such  a wonderful  grand  thing  after  all. 

Mr.  St.  John  seated  me  in  the  saddle  and  this  time 
he  rode  at  my  bridle  instead  of  Marietta’s ; to  keep 
my  horse  from  running  away,  of  course. 

We  arrived  safely  at  home,  and  after  riding  over 
to  the  city  with  Marietta,  Mr.  St.  John  returned  to 
the  farm  and  passed  ihe  evening.  We  sat  on  the 
sofa  together  and  talked  of  shelling  beans  and — 
well,  I don’t  know  as  that  is  anybody’s  business. 

Aunt  Ruth  lost  ten  years  of  care  from  ber  good 
old  face,  and  Mr.  St.  John  got  to  be  better  looking 
than  ever. 

Now  why  may  I not  tell  of  it  at  once  without  a 
long  rambling  story?  I became  Mrs.  St.  John 
just  two  months  from  the  day  on  which  I took  my 
memorable  ride. 

Mr.  St.  John  is  a perfect  “jewel  of  a husband, 
and  I advise  all  the  girls,  who  can,  to  get  one  pre- 
cisely like  him!  ? 

A WAR  SONG.  * 1 


JT  is  midnight,  and  a silence 


Hangs  about  the  tented  camp, 

Only  broken  in  its  stillness 
By  the  watchful  sentry’s  tramp  ; 

By  the  singing  of  the  breezes 
Through  the  branches  of  the  pines, 
Or  the  watchword,  softly  whispered, 
As  we  pass  along  the  lines. 


And  you  will  catch,  amid  the  strain, 

A deeper  note  that  tells  your  heart 
His  iile  and  song  may  never  part, 
Since  praise  to  God  employs  the  twain. 


Thus,  to  (he  poet,  song  is  life! 

The  outward  reaching  after  light; 
The  upward  gaze  with  blinded  sight; 
The  child-like  laith  that  in  the  strife. 


God’s  hand  shall  guide  his  steps  aright — 

All  these  aie  his,  and  so  he  sings, 

Because  his  heart  is  lull,  and  springs 
Upward,  to  heavenly  love  and  light. 

Lilly  Lovette. 


Soldiers  sleeping,  sweetly  drenming 
Of  their  homes,  far,  far  away, 

Where  tho  loved  ones,  kind  aiid  gentlo, 
AVeary  wait  and  watch  and  pray — 
Besting  now  for  the  to-morrow 
Which  may  call  them  to  the  fray — 
Gatherin'?  strength  bv  Nature’s  aiding— 
Strength  their  brother  men  to  slay. 

Day  is  dawning,  dimly,  grayly, 
lii  the  border  of  the  sky,  ’ 

And  tbc  bugle  soon  will  banish 
Sleep  from  every  soldier's  eye. 

Hark ! a roaring  liko  tho  tempest 
When  it  brake  among  the  trees — 

Like  the  simoon  wheu  it  sweepeth 
O’er  the  breast  of  India’s  seas. 


< 


Up  and  arm  ye!  Sound  the  bugle! 

Not  the  tempest  which  je  hear, 

’Tis  the  thunder  of  the  war-steeds — 

’Tis  the  sound  of  lbemcn  near! 

Like  a whirlwind  on  they’re  rushing! 

Let  them  come,  but  coino  to  die — 
Finding  lot-men  oyer  ready 

iFor  the  they,  bus.uot  !(p 

orm  battalions,  calm  aud  steady, 

Let  each  aim  be  sure  and  true  — 

Let  each  “ bullet  liud  its  billet  ” — 

They  are  many,  we  are  lew! 

There  they  darken— Fire!  Now  hearken 
To  the  shriek  and  to  the  groan — 

Fix  your  bayonets — charge  ye  boldly! 
Nobly  doiie— the  buttle  s won. 

OLD  MAIDS. 


J 


to  sav  the  least-  reserve. 

Aunt  Ruth  scolded,  anc'  said  I had  “ spoiled  my-1 

self  iu  his  eyes  forever  add  acted  like  a silly,  fool-1  . 

ish  child,”  and,  as  I was  of  tho  same  opiuion,  I did;  TTAVE  mercy  on  us!  Don  t mention  their 
not  choose  to  argue  the  point  with  her.  However,!  XI  names!  \V hy,  they  are  as  numetous  now  as 
Mr.  St.  John  was  not  mortally  offended,  for  hfc  flies  in  dog-days;  but  what  will  we  be  able  to  com- 
came  over  to  the  farm  again  that  week,  but  his  pare  them  with,  wheu  this  rebellion  is  crushed? 

Heaven  knows!  I’m  sure  ldont!  It  s almost  im- 


Inanner  towards  me  was  politely  repelling.  

Then  to  be  revenged  on  him  for  that  I flirted  possible  to  walk  the  street  five  minutes  now  with- 
mith  t anew  was  thA  our  meennir  p.nonyh  of  them  to  make  Quite  a re- 


MR.  RICHARD  ST.  JOHN. 


BY  CLARA  AUGUSTA. 


AND  that  was  th»  way  I met  him— the  man 
whom  I had  heard  exalted  to  the  skies — the 
inimitable,  the  irresistible,  the  unconquerable  and 
ail  other  imaginable  Wes  ; Richard  St.  John,  the 
travelled  wonder,  the  millionaire,  the  proprietor  of 
Ellensbury  Hall?  Yes,  I met  him,  and  where? 
IGood  friend,  I don’t  mind  telling  you,  for,  of 
course,  you  wouldn  t betray  my  confidence. 

I was  sitting  perched  on  the  top  rail  of  a fence, 
i ith  a basket  in  my  lap,  my  bonnet  in  my  hand, 
t.ny  hair  in  beautiful  true"  love’s  knots,  and  my 
i face  in  a glorious  perspiration;  just  such  an  one 


as^^ 

possibly  could,  and  more  jhan^once  I heartily  Jrebe)s  ouf  0f  their  wits;  and,  gracious  heavens! 

it  would  leave  room  for  the  new  supply  that  there! 


have  wished  to  be  there  too.) 


Mr.  St.  John  rode  over  to  the  farm  almost  every 
day,  chatted  with  Aunt  Ruth  and  my  good  mothi  “narl  now  aaaJ  s> 

er;  complimented  iny  father  on  his  flourishing  b^ut  thcre,  T must  not  gay  another  word  about 
crops;  learned  my  little  brother,  Mdie,  to  fly  his  j may  bc  one  rayself  some  of  these  days. 

IV  bo  knows?  V I «,W  .*► 


will  soon  be. 


I tell  you,  girls,  you’ll  have  to  look! 
lays,  if  you  don’t  wish  to  be  in  thel 


3 the  fence,  just  preparing  for  a spring  to  the 
1 ther  side,  when  along  came  a man  seated  very  co- 
' iiy  ii  the  back  of  a splendid  grey  horse.  Now  I 
; . ..  e a passion  for  horses,  and  grey  is  my  favorite 
I oloi.  So  I looked  at  the  horse  with  a polite  stare, 
i and  the  animal  not  thinking  it  worth  his  while  to 
lietum  the  compliment,  his  rider  very  kindly  took 
the  responsibility  on  himself  and  stared  me  out  of 
' ountenance. 

Well,  thought  I,  that’s  no  gentleman,  and  I 
’ ton’t  care  if  he  did  see  me  on  the  fence.  “ Like 
«ai  not,”  I added  aloud,  by  way  of  comforting  my- 
"self,  “ like  as  not  he  is  an  Irish  porter  on  a spree, 
tor  a fourth  rate  dandy  in  clothes  belonging  to 
some  honest  tailor!” 

' Did  at’  'l'ody  tell  you  that  I ’Bel  H -riman,  am  a 
i'onnrm':  coquette?  (or  was  sometime  ago  before 
l became,  , mdmotber.)  I’ll  confess  to  it,  own 
V-p,  c’s  the  ruth,  and  I don’t  seek  to  deny  it. 
-si  in',  credit  for  1 jnesty. 

' ; »«*<-  r’i - ■ n that  important 

..  ± "|T1>_  V^-Dt.  John,  c-"- 


Thus  it  went  on  until  the  firstpart  of  September, 


. , , . . . , . o.  i .a-  cause  I was  chasing  after  ministers,  I can  tell  you: 

when,  one  delightful  morning,  Mr.  St.  Jh ■ ® ineither  will  it  bo  because  I prefer  the  nice,  quiet 

over  troiu  the  city,  accompanied  bj  a lady  both  y an  qj(j  lady;  and  Heaven  knows  it 

'’“’’-back-  and  at  ter  introducing  h.s  compan-  bu  becdausc  j love  cats ! Any  way  I will  have 

iss  Marietta  Slant*  ood,  a iii'  M of  privilege  then  of  being  twenty-three  lor  a dozen 

KSJSS  ..  i »i‘i  i«»t«  .““is  t°»  “ >* ev" 00  >out 


his,”  he  gave  Aunt  Ruth  and  I a most  cordial  in 
vitation  to 

Did  it  on 

horsemanship  and  his  fine  lady  companion. 

Aunt  Ruth,  who  was  a most  excellent  equestri- 
enne, accepted  the  invitation  for  herself  and  niece, 
and  in  a half-hour  we  were  off.  Mr.  St.  John  rode 
very  lovingly  at  Miss  Stanwood’s  bridle  rein,  and 
I played  cavalier  to  Aunt  Ruth.  About  a mile 
from  the  farm  my  horse  took  it  into  his  head  that 


' heel  taps.”  Good  bye. 

From  your  future  maiden  aunt, 

Rebecca  Forbes. 


IF. 


IF  I were  a bird,  a dear  little  bird, 
Wil 


itli  a beautiful  crest  and  a soft  downy  wing, 

J-  i would  fly  far  away  o'er  the  niglit-shadowea  main, 

exercise  was  a grand  thing,  and  he  speeudy  ae-  ^n(j  ciosc  by  tlio  window  mv  boat-song  would  sing, 
monstrated  the  theory  of  setting  off  upen  a fly-  . . 

away  canter,  which  soon  degenerated  into  u dead  I would  smg,  and  I warble  m.  musical  scrams 

run.  Three  miles  from  where  we  had  left  our  par- 
ty he  laid  me  in  a very  undignified  position  upon 


For  the  ear  that  would  never  be  tired  of  hearing, 

And  sitting  sq  near  on  tho  rose-bending  branch, 
l’crchauco  through  the  low  study  window  be  peering. 


and  tired,  and  I concluded  to  lie  still  and  get  rest-  -yv Ii i C H on  the  soft  air  of  the  night  had  been  stealing, 

g TV.ff.  C»  !/\L  n'r  kAivii  noma  — . • 111  - 1 j 1 J.  — 1 A.L.  — 


five  minutes  Mi.  St.  John’s  horse  came  j-or  j know  with  clasped  bands  and  with  reverent  uv 
'.it  <!e  repos,"  with  Mr.  St.  head, 

That  gentleman  sprang  off  Before  tho  All-Wise  would  my  loved  one  bo  kneeling. 


John  upon  his  back. 
as  if  a creditor  was  after  him,  and,  making  straight 
towards  me,  caught  me  up  frantically.  And  I, 

: a.  ™ Tniorioii  inooneihilifr 


And  1 know  in  your  prayers  you  would  whisper  my 


name, 


And  the  beautiful  bird  would  fly  to  your  breast,— 


just  :o  vex  him,  feigneu  iusensibility.  An - - , , , 

“Great  God!  she  is  dead!  and  I have  been  the  Where  from  tho  cold  storms  and  tho  rough-boating 


winds,  H 

From  all  that  is  worldly  twould  And  a sweet  rest.-, 


CUR  COUNTRY. 

V<- unust  forget  all  feelings  save  the  one ; 

Vo  must  resign  all  passions  save  our  purpose; 
Ve  must  behold  no  object  save  our  country, 
ind  only  look  on  death  as  beautiful, 
io  that  the  sacrifice  ascend  to  Heaven 
Ind  draw  down  freedom  on  her  vermore. 


Fortieth  Regiment  of  Massachusetts  Volumj  Elisha  M.  Smith,  corporal  Co.  I,  ifOtb  Reg- 
teers  ; and  on  the  eighth  of  September,  they  iment  Mass.  Volunteers,  died  !r„m  wounds  re- 
left Camp  Stanton  for  the  seat  of  war.  Fora  ceiveti  0f  the  third  day  of  battles  of  Gettys- 
month  the  regiment  occupied  tort  Ethan  Al-  bun*.  A simple  mention  of  the  decease  of  one, 


len,  one  of  the  immediate  defertces  of  \V  ashing-i  wbo  so  eagerly  and  patriotically  espoused  his  = 

ton  city.  Thence  they  went  to  Munson’s  Hill;  country’s  cause,  and  died  in  her  defence,  is  not 


' They  never  fall  who  die 
n a great  cause;  the  block  may  soak  their  gore; 
'heir  heads  may  sodden  in  the  sun,  their  limbs 
Je  strung  to  city  gates  and  castle  walls; 


and  a week  later,  they  took  post  at  Minor’s  dealing  justly  by  his  sleeping  ashes,  or  the 
Hill,  in  Virginia,  at  the  extreme  right  advance  loved  ones  left  to  mourn  his  fall.  Coporal  S.  was 


of  our  army,  where  they  remained  until  the  one  0f  t|ie  grst  volunteers  from  the  Vineyard  ; 


middle  of  February.  Here,  on  the  twenty-  was  engaged  in  a number  of  battle;-.  by  j 
eighth  of  November,  died  the  first  volunteer, j his  faithful  performance  of  every  duty  atlo1  the 


Jut  still  their  spirit  walks  abroad.  Though  years  uaPrin„,nn  , „ . , . . -j  u.s  .aiiu.ii.  pc. .u.  u.aucc  uuiy  a 

Jlapse,  and  others  share  as  dark  a doom,  H . 8 ’ } u J “ °f  the,r,  cheerful  demeanor  he  exhibited  toward 

rhey  but  augment  the  deep  and  sweoping  thoughts  'nam  er '“at  would  have  been  selected  as  the  won  the  love  and  respect  of  officers  and  men; 
Vhich  overpower  all  others,  and  conduct  onc  ln0:S,  likely  to  have  fallen  by  disease.  for  bravery  under  most  try  ing  scenes  he  was 

he  world  at  last  to  freedom.  Byron.  After  their  long  quiet  in  their  winter  encamp-  promoted  to  color  coporal;  badly  wouDded  in 

ment,  but  little  stay  has  the  Fortieth  made  in 


There  are  times  and  occasions  peculiarly 
, lapted  to  awaken  serious  thought,  and  to 
acb  men  how  hollow  ami  unsubstantial  are 
I earthly  things.  To  reflecting  minds  these 
tnes  and  occasions  often  recur.  The  chang- 
I ig  seasons,  the  hours  of  closing  day,  always 
•ing  to  such  thoughts  of  the  past  and  of  the 
•eat  hereafter  With  others  it  is  only  when 
>me  rude  shock  arouses  them,  that  any  at- 
mtion  is  yielded  to  those  things  which  should 
»ve  their  most  earnest  and  deliberate  eonsid- 
, ation.  We  are  living  in  a period  when,  per- 
aps,  more  than  ever  heretofore,  the  sense  of 
isccurity  and  uncertainty  presses  upon  us, 
Ind  well  will  it  be  if  we  give  earnest  attention 
ly  those  things  that  make  for  our  |>a5£ov 

We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling, 

In  a grand  and  awful  time  ; 

In  an  ago  on  ages  telling, — 

To  be  living  is  sublime. 


any  one  place  ; they  have  indeed  been 
^‘marching  on,”  and  have  left  their  footprints 
on  many  a league  of  southern  soil.  Letters 
from  them  have  borne  date  from  many  widely 
distant  camps — from  Hunter’s  Cbapel,  Vienna, 
Norfolk,  Suffolk,  West  Point,  Yorktown,  Wil- 


tbe  earlier  part  of  the  rebellion,  be  lingered 
for  months,  bearing  with  patience  and  cheer- 
fulness the  pain  his  gallantry  had  won  him. 
But  he  has  gone  ; the  writer  of  these  liues  was 
with  him  but  a few  hours  previous  to  his  receiv- 
ing his  wounds.  Ho  expressed  his  gratitude 
(or  the  success  which  had  crowned  our  efforts, 


Jiamsburg,  White  House  Landing,  New  Kent  and  endeavored  to  look  cheerfully  upon  the 


County,  Frederick  City,  Alexandria.  And 


morrow;  the  morrow  came,  and  with  it  the 


now,  with  but  one  of  the  eight  still  with  the  igsl]3  of  death  (numbering  him)  with  his 
regiment,  and  on  active  duty,— Charles  Mac-1  eolor3  proudly  bidding  defiance  to  the  advanc- 


reading  Vincent, — they  are  gone  still  further 
south,  to  aid  in  another  blow  at  rebeldom. 

The  death  of  a young  man  of  pure  and  noble 


ing  foe,  with  the  thousands  who  had  offered 
their  all  on  the  Altar  of  Freedom.  His  grave 
is  in  a strange  land ; his  last  resting-place,  on 


principles,  stricken  down  in  the  midst  of  open-  (^e  3p0(  consecrated  by  the  blood  that  freely 
ing  usefulness,  is  a deeply  afllicting  event.  (]ow^d  in  vanquishing  a foe,  wbo  would  de- 


friends  weep  and  mourn  , tbeir  grief  a vastate  our  land,  and  bring  death  anddestrue- 


stranger  may  not  intermeddle  with,  their  sor-  |jon  |0  our  own  homes  and  firesidesA  Soldier 


SONG. 


row  is  sacred  from  intrusion,  tbeir  loss  is  irre- 

DarabJe  ; but  they  are  not  alone  in  their  grief.  THERE’S  a wish  that  we  all  can  chime,  boys, 
r ^ 1 Can  well  from  each  heart's  deep  spring; 

a whole  community  sympathizes  and  suffers  A hope  we’ll  foster  that  time,  boys, 

One  year  ago,  in  answer  to  the  call  of  their  Each  Iovcd  form 


ountry,  a noble  band  of  young  men  respond- 


lovcd  form  again  may  bring, 
To  share  with  us,  boys, 


, _ . Qur  friend  was  frank,  generous,  and  manly.  Life’s  joirney “of sorro^nd  joys. 

:<1,  uttering  themselves  to  go  forth  to  face  the  .\\re  |0Ved  him  well,  and  shall  think  of  him  in 
ebel  hosts,  and  fight  the  battles  ol  freedom.  jear3  (0  coqie,  tf  added  years  be  ours,  and  call 
Jf  that  patriotic  band  was  tbe  friend  and  com-  (0  hi.s. virtues,  and  dwell  with  tnournful 

aanion  of  our  childhood  Benjamin  Smith,  ot  gatiafaction  ppon  these  incidents  of  former  days, 

Edgartown  upon  whose  living  form  we  shall,  jyhich  tpeqtpry  will  ever  retain.  He  grew 
lias,  never  look  again  ! He  has  fallen  ; not  jn  simp|e  ^nd  quiet  habits,  surrouuded  by  the 
an-  tbe  ensanguined  field  of  battle,  but  within  purest  lnfiuenees,  conversant  with  good  ex 
die  sheltering  walls  of  a crowded  hospital,  a amp|es  of  piety,  modesty,  and  integrity 

iotim  of  wasting  disease,  ^ews  ot  Ins  illness  W iilj  such  a character , it  $oes  not  seem  strange  Faraway  “to  the  one  we  love  best!’* 

reached  bis  friends  a week  ago.  Urged  by  pa-  be  should  have  friends';  friends  not  odIv  of  hie  Ta." wentonT b° the  Yim'rhYbrink- 

rental  love,  his  father  and  mother  made  haste  . ,,  , We  will  drink  our  toast'  with ’a  v im"  boys. 

parents,  who  loved  bun  as  the  noble  son  of  And  lot  hearts  be  as  pure  as  the  drinks! 

1 noble  parents,  but  friends  of  his  own,  comrades  . 0 1>est 

1 ’ it  On  the  head  of  Inm  rest 


Here’s  a toast  that  comes  from  the  heart,  boys, 
And  onc  we’ll  willingly  drink; 

Our  liquor  is  worthy  its  part,  boys, 

It  comes  from  the  spring's  clear  brink; 

Let  some  lair  image  rest 
Ear  down  in  each  orcast, 

While  we  drink  “ to  the  onc  wo  love  best?  ” 

There’ll  be  visions  of  eyes  of  soft  blue,  boys. 
And  of  waving  golden  curls; 

Or,  mayhap,  of  the  raven’s  dark  huo,  boys, 

Of  widely  different  girls; 

But  all  have  onc  behest — 

To  waft  wishes  the  best 


to  seek  the  distant  bedside  of  tbeir  only  son 
While  yet  on  tbeir  way,  the  telegraph  an-j 
nounccd  that  Benjamin  was  no  more.  He 


and  associates,  wbo  truly  loved  him  and  were  ’ Who  can’t  drink  “to  the  one  he  loves  best 


loved  by  him  in  ref  urn.  Having  been  long 


Yorick. 


died  in  tbe  hospital  at  Alexandria,  in  Virgtma,  |)js  aS30ciate)  WR  tbink  of  him  at|jJ  of  our  as.  It  is  a waste  of  raw  material  to  put  five  dollars  worth 
at  bait-past  six  o’clock,  on  Sc  torday  morningj  **-  ..  ..  if  beaver  on  ten  cents  worth  ot  brains, 

last,  at  tbe  early  age  of  twenty  three  years. 


sociations  with  him  with  great  pleasure;! 


OUR  BOYS. 


When  they  arri 


3 3 ' through  boyhood,  school-days  and  even  to  man- 1 'T'HERE  is  a significance  in  the  expression,  “ Qur  • 

ved,  the  lifeless  form  had  , , ' . . , . , , . . , . f A Bovs,”  when  applied  to  our  gallant  soldiery, 

hood,  we  were  joined  w.tb  b.m,  in  bonds  of  which at  firps? sight)  be  fu1,y  appreciated. 


been  committed  to  mother  earth  ; and  there  f , . ’ , «mcn  cannot,  a .nrst  stgnt,  oe  muy  appreciated. 

’ friendship,  and  each  day  learned  to  esteem  Our  Boys!  In  camp,,  playing  ball,  jumping, 


by  the  banks  of  the  noble  Potomac,  be  sleeps  , . . 

3 ’ v him  more  from  having  dwelt  together  in  bar- 


tbe  sleep  that  knows  no  waking.  There  will  , , 

r-  •-  • - * - ■ • *-■  - the  '^fij^CHOOL-HOUSE  ON  THE  HtLL. 


he  rest  until  it  is  permitted  to  bis  friends 
only  earthly  solace  they  anticipate — to  remove 
bis  remains  to  a final  resting-place  in  the  quiet 
cemetery  of  his  island-home. 

Our  readers  will  eall  to  mind  the  crowded 
gatherings  in  the  Town  Hall,  one  year  since* 
when  manly  young  men,  in  the  presence  ot 
fathers  and  mothers,  brothers,  sisters, and  friends, 
were  nobly  responding  to  tbe  urgent  call  for 
solunteers.  Many  of  tbein  well  remember  the 
twenty-ninth  of  August  last,  when  tbe  schooner 
L.  Snow  left  our  wharf,  crowded  with  anxious 
friends,  bearing  a precious  freight, — young 
soldiers,  going  forth  to  war  ; leaving  home, 
friends,  everything,  for  tbeir  country.  Sad 
was  tbe  parting,  although  outward  signs  of 
emotion  may  have  been  concealed  ; the  heart 
would  feel,  anil  the  eye  would  moisten.  With 
cheers  and  hearty  farewells  they  left  us,  some 
of  them  never  to  return  again.  Duty  called, 
and  they  went.  In  the  language  of  one  of  the 
volunteers,  describing  that  parting,  “We  re- 
ceived the  most  cheering  evidence  of  tbe  love 
| wnd  kindly  feelings  with  which  we  were  regard- 
|-<d, — a circumstance  which,  in  a great  degree, 
i removed  tbe  bitter  sting  of  parting  from  the 
dear  ones  at  borne,  perhaps  never  more  to 
|i8»et  a<iain.  But  we  were  in  fine  spirits,  feel- 
ing a consciousness  of  having  done  right  ; and 
'-■we  then  and  there  determined  to  prove  true  to 
1 the  cause  we  bad  espoused. 

On  tbe  third  of  September,  Benjamin  and 
ven  others  were  mustered  info  compare  T> 
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racing,  laughing,  dancing  and  singing,  all  seem  to 
be“ooys’'  indeed,  just  let  out  ot'  school  for  a 
short,  refreshing  recess.  Some  of  these  “ boys  ” 
are  fathers  and  husbands,  with  the  silvery  honors 
of  a ripe  senioiity  sprinkled  among  their  locks. 
Some  of  them  are  old  men,  whose  heads  are  al- 
ready hoary  with  the  frosts  of  age.  “ Our  boys!” 
In  long  lines  on  parade,  firm  and  grim  as  a thous- 
and statues,  or  moving  in  solid,  silent  phalanx, 
making  the  earth  tremble  with  their  firm  tread, 
how  much  do  they  resemble  “ hoys  ” now  ? Bush- 
ing like  furies,  and  hew  ing  the  loe  to  pieces  in  the 
field  of  battle,  how  much  do  they  resemble 
“ boys  ” there?  If  these  are  “boys”  where  will 
you  find  your  men  to  cut  the  great  harvest  of  re- 
bellion ? 

“Our  boys!”  I see  a sister  looking  sadly 
through  her  tears,  at  the  lond,  endearing  expres- 
sion, •’  Our  boys.”  as  she  remembers  two  proud 
t.  brothers,  whose  Tife-blood  was  warm  and  high  a 

Through  summer’s  heat  I’ve  climbed  the  hill,  year  ago,  but  has  loug  since  oozed  out  in  the 

trenches  of  Fredericksburg  or  Charlottesville. 
“ Our  hoys!”  I see  auo.her  crimson  at  it  as  if  she 
j had  heard  again  the  voice  lor  whose  return  she 
[ has  long  been  waiting.  And  a mother  there  is,  by 
I the  tar  New  England  shore,  whose  eyes  grow  dim 
'with  watching  for  the  gallant  “boys ’'she  swjt 
away  to  lace  a savage  toe  and  save  their  native 
land.  Are  you  one  of  “ our  boys,”  kind  sir,  who 
read  these  thoughts  of  mine?  Are  we  your 
“ boys,”  dear  fair  ones?  Then,  brothers,  sisters, 
mothers,  we  know  your  hearts  are  throbbing  in 
I patriotic  harmony  with  ours,  and  we  w ill  try  to  be 
| “ brave  boys.”  J.  JI.  Dalyell. 

BONNET. 


I’m  treading  on  familiar  ground, 

On  soil  endeared  to  me 
By  many  thoughts  of  by-gone  days, 
Of  youth  and  infancy; 

Sad  memories  come  crowding  fast, 
And  tears  my  eyelids  fill, 

As  I gaze  upon  thy  ruined  pile, 

Old  eohool -house  on  the  hill. 


When  roses  were  in  blow, 

And  trudged  with  merry,  careless  air. 
Through  winter’s  sleet  and  snow. 
There  Nettie  first  inspired  my  heart 
With  love’s  fresh,  sweetest  thrill, 
Whose  memory  is  sacred, 

Old  school-house  on  the  hill. 


The  wall-flower  and  the  ivy  green 
Creep  o’er  thy  walls  to-day; 

Time’s  blighting  hand  has  marked  the  spot 
With  tokens  of  decay. 

Where  merry  voices  echoed  once, 

All  now  is  bnsbed  and  still; 

But  thou  art  not  alone  in  change, 

Old  school-house  on  the  hill. 


T7RIEND  of  my  early  youth,  wo  know  the  tics 
I That  Lind  tli’y  spirit  hye  to  earth  arc  strong, 
Yet  thou  the  sorrows  w hich  to  earth  belong 


Shaft  change  for  happiness  w liich  never  dies, 
a higher  sphere,  thy  praises  rise, 


The  youthful  hearts  that  sat  with  me 
Upon  tby  rough-hewn  forms, 

Have  perished,  as  the  flowers  fade 
Before  the  autumn  storms; 

They  sleep  beneath  tbe  willows  green, 
In  tbe  churchyard  calm  and  still; 
Thou  shalt  echo  nevermore  their  songs, 
[school-house  i 


liorn  for 

In  anthem  with  thee,  to  tlic  heavenly  throng; 

And  sunset  glory  will  weave  here  the  guise 
In  which  thy  soul  will  leave  this  world  of  wrong. 
Ami  though  Tnioum  lor  thee,  my  friend,  and  weep, 
That  thou  wilt  leave  here  lor  a higher  hliss, 

Yet  chide  me  not,  tor  soon  a wakeless  sleep 
Will  seal  those  eyes,  as  with  an  icy  kiss. 

Then  wilt  thou  mount  the  ladder  ol'thv  faith, 

Whose  golden  rounds  will  hear  thee  o’er  the  gulf  of 
death.  William  Huntley. 
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For  the  Boston  Cultivator. 

The  Widow  and  Her  Daughter. 

SY  E.  C.  L. 

— — 

°)  — 

UST  you  go,  dear  mother?  Oh, 
it  is  such  a bitter  day ; how  the 
roaring  wind  dashes  the  snow 
! against  the  windows.  Must  you 
>go?” 

“Yes,  Margaret;  I promised 
to  be  there  very  early.  I have 
already  lingered  too  long.  But 
I feel  sad  to  be  obliged  to  leave 
you  here  alone  all  day.” 

‘Oh,  never  mind  me,  mother;  I shall  sit 
close  to  the  hearth,  and  with  my  book  and 
pen,  the  hours  will  pass  pleasantly  away. 
I could  be  happy  if  it  were  not  for  the 
thought  that  you  are  toiling  over  the 
wash-tub — you,  who  are  so  far  from  being 
well  and  strong.  Oh,  dear  mother!  my 
[heart  achos  as  I think  of  the  hardships  you 
icndure  for  my  sake.” 

[ “Now  hush,  Maggie  ! You  are  nervous, 
‘and  you  distress  yourself  needlessly.  I am 
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the  happiness  of  that  hour.” 

“But,  my  mother— where  is  she?”  he 
added.  “Does  she  not  live  to  welcome  her 
son?” 

“Yes,  Arthur;  she  lives.  Her  daily 
prayers  are  answered  at  last,  and  the  wan- 
derer has  returned.  Our  Heavenly  Fath- 
er has  dealt  kindly  with  us.” 

It  was  with  a heavy  heart  that  the  widow 
walked  at  evening  toward  her  lowly  home, 
for  she  was  disappointed  in  not  obtaining 
the  money  she  had  earned.  But  her  grief 
was  suddenly  turned  to  joy,  when  she 
found  herself  clasped  to  the  heart  of  her 
darling  boy. 

“Cheer  up,  mother,”  he  said,  “no  more 
days  of  servitude  and  drudgery  for  you. 
Fortune  has  showered  her  gifts  upon  me, 
and  all  I possess  is  yours.  I have  gold — 
’twould  be  worthless  unless  shared  with 
those  I love.” 


ilege  to  be  able  to  earn  a trifle  now  and 

Ehen,  for  your  comfort  and  my  own.  Only 
ry  and  get  well  once  more,  dear,  and  I 
hall  be  the  happiest  of  mothers.” 

“Oh,  that  I possessed  the  rich  boon  of 
health!”  sighed  the  pale,  consumptive  girl, 
“it  is  better  than  gold  or  rubies;  but  I will 
not  murmur,  God  knoweth  best.” 

“We  will  put  our  trust  in  Him,”  the 
mother  said,  hopefully,  as  she  moved  about 
the  humble  room,  arranging  everything  as 
neatly  as  possible.  “I  hope  better  days 
will  come  yet,  Margaret;  our  Heavenly 
Father  will  not  forsake  his  helpless  crea- 
tures, who  look  alone  to  him  for  aid.” 

“I  will  banish  desponding  thoughts,” 

' Margaret  said,  “yes,  dear  mother;  happi- 
ness will  yet  be  ours — if  not  on  earth,  we 
shall  find  it  in  heaven.  Oh,  it  is  sweet  to 
anticipate  the  joys  of  the  home  that  awaits 
us  above.” 

“Sweet  indeed!”  murmured  the  widow, 
placing  her  hand  lovingly  upon  her  daugh- 
ter’s pale  brow,  “for  many  dear  ones  are 
awaiting  us  there.” 

Widow  Allison  had  been  a favored  and 
happy  woman ; surrounded  with  all  which 
makes  life  desirable.  Once  she  was  unused 
to  severe  toil,  and  little  dreamed  that  she 
would  ever  be  forced  to  earn  her  daily  bread 
by  the  labor  of  her  hands. 

As  she  walked  through  the  snow  on  that 
bitter  morning,  she  contrasted  the  past 
with  the  present,  and  sighed  deeply,  al- 
though her  heart  struggled  to  raise  itself 
to  God,  and  she  prayed  earnestly  that  she 
might  be  submissive  to  His  will.” 

‘ ‘ Past  eight  o’clock ! ’ ’ said  Mrs.  Golding, 

| in  an  impatient  tone,  “and  the  washerwo- 
I man  has  not  come  yet!  How  provoking! 
but  there’s  no  dependence  to  be  placed  on 
such  people;  I declare,  I am  out  of  patience 
with  her.” 

“You  forget,  mother,  that  she  has  a sick 
daughter  at  home,”  remarked  Anna 
Golding.  “I  dare  say  she  is  necessarily 
detained.  Oh,  there  she  comes,  walking 
wearily  up  the  street.  It  must  be  hard  to 
face  such  a biting  wind.” 

“Go  to  your  room  Anna,  and  bring  down 
the  white  counter-pane  and  curtains;  we 
must  have  everything  clean  and  sweet,  for 
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“Well,  really  !”  said  Mrs.  Golding  to 
her  daughter  Anna,  “it  is  the  strangest 
I thing  ! Our  washerwoman  is  turned  into  a 
wealthy  lady!  Her  son  has  returned  from 
California  with  immense  riches.  It  appears 
that  he  was  a favorite  there  with  some  old 
gentleman  who  made  him  his  heir,  although 
he  had  before  quite  a fortune  of  his  own, 
which  he  had  obtained  by  prudence  and 
industry.  They  say  he  worked  day  and 
night  to  bring  home  money  to  his  mothei 
and  sister.” 

“I  am  rejoiced,”  cried  Anna,  “for  sure- 
ly, widow  Allison  is  worthy.  How  ofter 
my  heart  has  ached  for  her,  and  her  sic! 
daughter.” 

“Margaret  is  getting  better ; she  has  thi 
best  of  care.”  said  Mrs.  Golding.  “Really 
some  people  are  born  to  be  lucky.  If  thi; 
wanderer  had  not  returned  just  at  thir 
time,  there  is  no  telling  what  would  hav< 
happened  to  them,  for  they  were  wretchedlj 
poor.” 

“How  often  Mrs.  Allison  was  forced  tc 
leave  home  when  her  presence  was  so  muck 
needed  there,”  said  Anna,  “ and  then  th( 
scanty  pittance  she  earned,  was  often  with- 
held. I think,  mother,  we  often  forget  how 
many  trials  and  cares  arc  the  portion  ol 
the  poor.” 

“No  one  can  accuse  meof  being  unchari- 
table,” said  Mrs.  Golding.  “Only  think, 
last  week  I gave  ten  dollars  to  the  Foreign 
Missionary  Society.  My  name  was  at  the 
head  of  the  list;  and  yesterday,  I sub- 
scribed five  more  to  go  to  the  natives  of 
Rome  outlandish  place — I’vequite  forgotten 
where.  To  be  sure,  your  father  said  I’d 
better  given  it  to  widow  Jones,  who  has 
been  sick  so  long.  But  I am  not  certain  of 
that.  Deacon  Lee’s  wife  says  I have  the 
reputation  of  being  the  most  charitable 
woman  in  the  church.” 

A beautiful  cottage  surrouned  by  gar- 
dens and  lawns  is  now  the  home  of  Widow 
Allison.  Oneof  hercliief  pleasures  isto  visit 
ithe  dwellings  of  the  poor,  and  relieve  their 
wants.  Her  daughter,  who  is  slowly  re- 
covering, sometimes  accompanies  her,  and 
every  where  they  are  welcomed  with  the 
warmest  affection. 

Departure  of  Wirtter. 

Thou  art  leaving  us,  Winter, 

Thou  art  hasting  away. 

And  Summer's  soft  glories 
Will  brighten  the  day. 

The  sun  will  shine  gaily 
O’er  forest  and  moor, 

And  birds  and  soft  breezes 
Will  play  round  the  door. 


We  are  glad  thou  art  trailing 
Away  from  the  North, 

In  some  region  to  wander. 
Which  may  value  thy  worth. 
Thou  cam’st  with  thy  cold — 
With  thy  ice  and  thy  snow, 
Many  hearts  thou  hast  frozen— 
Thou  art  welcome  to  go  1 


Then  adieu  to  thee,  Winter, 
Thou  hast  given  us  pain ; 
But  soon  from  thy  Journey 
Thou'll  return  once  again; 
Thy  breath,  it  shall  wither 
The  bloom  of  the  rose. 
And  sere  each  gay  flower 
In  the  valley  that  grows ! 


I sit  by  the  cheerful  firelight. 

In  the  hours  of  evening  long. 

And  about  me  In  many  a volume, 
Lie  the  masters  of  olden  song; 
But  to-night  their  words  of  music 
Have  no  weird-llke  charms  for  me. 
For  I think  of  the  beautiful  river, 
Where  dwells  sweet  Mary  Lee! 


v 


Long  years  have  I known  this  maiden, 
But  once  have  I seen  her  face — 

And  I cannot  tell,  quite  surely. 

If  Its  memory  I would  erase. 

’Twas  when  the  Spring  had  shaken 
Her  treasures  o'er  hill  and  lea, 

That  we  sat  In  the  silvery  moonbeams— 
Myself  and  Mary  Lee. 


As  we  talked  In  the  golden  evening. 
Of  what  the  past  had  been, 

A rill  came  leaping  towards  us, 

And  noiselessly  flowed  between. 
It  widened  into  a river. 

Then  changed  to  a crested  sea, 
And  across  this  yawning  chasm, 

I said  to  Mary  Lee— 


“Does  He,  who  Is  Love  and  Goodness, 
Judge  us  by  our  cruel  creeds. 

Or  does  He  search  our  Inmost  hearts, 
And  Judge  us  by  our  deeds? 

He  lives  full  well,  who  Improves 
The  talents  to  him  given; 

Though  wide  diverging  our  faiths, 
May  each  not  lead  to  Heaven  ?” 


nor  tears  fell  like  the  spring  rain, 

As  she  placed  her  hand  in  mine— 
“Forgive  me!  0,  my  brother! 

I would  that  my  faith  were  tuine!” 
Long  time  In  holy  silence, 

We  sat  by  the  chasmed  sea ; 

And  thus  It  was  that  I parted 
From  the  maiden,  Mary  Lee. 


Into  the  cloudy  evening 
I look  with  tearful  eyes; 

And  the  shade  of  a throbbing  heart 
I see  In  the  shrouded  skies. 

But  soft  from  the  clouds  emerging, 

One  silvery  star  I see; 

Hope  on,  my  heart ! Time  yet  may  chang 
Myself,  or  Mary  Lee!  Frank  A> 


My  Mother. 


How  gentle  her  chiding, 
So  patient  and  kind; 

Her  love,  how  abiding— 
What  presence  of  mind! 
While  memory  lingers, 

I ne'er  shall  forget 
The  love  of  my  mother— 
It  clings  to  me  yet  1 


How  oft  did  she  kneel 
By  my  dear  little  cot— 
The  place  where  she  knelt, 
I ne'er  have  forgot. 

She  taught  me  to  reverence 
Our  Father  above ; 

Ever  trust  His  defence. 

And  cherish  His  love. 
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Then  let  me  remember 
The  lessons  she  gave ; 

’Twill  serve  here  to  lighten 
The  gloom  of  the  grave ! 

While  memory  lingers, 

I ne'er  shall  forget, 

Blest  thoughts  of  my  Mother 
Still  cling  to  me  yeti 

1 nm  I M en  m i ut;. 

I am  dreaming,  I am  dreaming. 

For  my  thoughts  are  far  away 
In  those  bright  and  blissful  regions, 
Where  Is  nought  but  endless  day. 

Tcs,  In  visions  my  wild  fancy  ^ 

Pictures  realms  of  holy  light,  . 
Where,  I've  heard,  are  angel  spirit* 
Drest  in  robes  of  spotless  white.  p i 
tci 

Even  now  methlnks  I see  them— 

All  that  shining,  happy  throng,  - 
As  with  sacred  harps  they  cluster 
Hound  about  the  heavenly  throne.  , 
Clouds  of  Iftcense  round  are  floating, 
While  sweet  music  Alls  the  air— 

’Tls  the  song  of  their  redemption,  s 
And  a crown  of  life  they  wear.  a 


Look ! Wouldst  thon  not  view  the  sple11  III 
Of  that  chaste,  angelic  band  ? I jl 

I could  never  dare  describe  It,  y I 


Were  there  words  at  my  command. 


Listen  to  those  strains  melodious. 
Bursting  forth  so  soft  and  low, 
As  those  pure  seraphic  beings 
To  their  King  in  reverence  bow  1 


Fain  would  I too  with  them  mingle, 
As  they  chant  their  endless  praise 
To  their  great  nigh  Priest  and  Giver, 
One  who  to  his  children  says— 
“Come  to  me,  ye  heavy  laden, 

AH  whom  earthly  cares  oppress, 
Come  to  me,  and  I will  give  you 
Peace  and  Joy— eternal  rest!”,-;. 


We  greet  thee,  fair  Summer— 

Oh,  blest  be  thy  ray  1 
The  fairest  and  noblest 
That  brightens  life’s  day. 

The  heart  shall  leap  forward 
With  gladness,  to  cheer. 

And  call  thee  of  all  seasons, 

The  best  in  the  year.  W . H.  Pettes. 


HOW  LONG 7 

SUNSET  shadows  blend  and  fhll, 
(jold  and  crimson  gleams 
I'lav  athwart  the  sea's  broad  breast 
Like  Fancy’s  glowing  dreams; 
Fair  must  be  that  mystic  land 
lieyond  the  wondrous  west; 

How  long,  how  long,  ere  we  shall  pa 
Its  golden  gates— to  rest? 
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The  dying  year  grows  old,  and  wan,  and  sad; 

December  holds  on  high  her  flickering  toroh, 
And  all  bright  things  of  beauty,  one  by  one, 
Glide  out  the  porch. 


I Weary  hearts  wait  by  the  sea, 
Watching  wind  and  tide; 

Weary  eyes  strain  o’er  the  waste 
That  stretches  dim  and  wide; 

On  this  shore  wild  surges  break, 

And  hearts  break  like  the  wave; 
How  long  ero  we  shall  spun  the  tide, 
And  reach  the  Heavou  we  crave? 


All  day  I hear  the  people  talk  of  war — 

Of  movements  planned — of  battles  won  and  lost, 
And  see  the  faoes  blanched  with  tears  of  those 
Who  know  the  cost. 


Watching  at  the  glowing  gates 
That  screen  our  sight  lrom  Heaver  | 
Waiting  by  the  storin-beat  shore  f 
For  sms’to  be  forgiven ; 

How  long,  how  long,  ere  we  bo  calle 
To  cross  the  wide  sea’s  breast? 

How  long  ere  angels  at  the  door 
Shall  summon  us  to  rest? 


CAVALRY  SONG. 


“i  sober  thing  in  my  -whole  life,  nor  be  of  out  as  w<!  gazed  tummy  up  to  her  uu  - 


BY  6E0.  H.  BOKER. 


Draw"  yonr  girths  tight,  boys: 

This  morning  we  ride, 

With  God  and  the  right,  boys, 
To  sanction  oar  side. 

Where  the  balls  patter. 
Where  the  shot  shatter, 
Where  the  shells  scatter 
Red  death  far  and  wide. 


iny  use  in  the  world.  As  to  whom  I’m  to 
aiarry,  as  that  is  the  all-important  ques- 
;ion,I  expect  it  will  be  some  comical  old 
inight  or  good-natured  nobleman,  whom 
[ can  tease  to  my  heart’s  content,  without 
ianger  of  being  scolded.” 

“What  would  Harry  say  to  that?”  asked 
one. 

“Oh,  you  needn’t  think  I’m  going  to 
marry  him!”  laughed  the  merry  girl;  “he 


band’s  manly  brow,  we  felt  that  we  could  I 
give  up  to  such  as  he,  and  he  bore  her  away 
tp  be  the  sun-light  of  his  far-off  magnificent 
home,  where  she  dwells,  filling  the  station 

to  which  her  loveliness  befits  her.  Iler 

prophecy  is  thus  far  fulfilled,  and  she  is 
happy.  fj' 

Ella  Wr arden  has  so  far  come  down  from 

her  high  flight  for  fame,  as  to  become  the 
wife  of  a country  blacksmith,  and  notwith- 


u> 


Pause  not  to  think,  boys, 

Of  maidens  in  tears: 

Only  this  drink,  boys, 

Let’s  toss  to  our  dears; 

Then  0 for  the  battle, 

The  mad  charging  battle, 
The  oannon’s  fierce  rattle, 
The  viotors’  wild  cheers! 


likes  T.Iary  Stanly,  and  besides,  I wouldn’t  standing  the  unloving  life  she  prophecied, 
Stoop  so  low.  Come,  Grace,  you  havn’t  the  busy  ring  of  his  anvil  is  a sound  sweet 
said  a word  this  hour;  it  is  your  turn  to  toiler  ears.  AndEvey? 
speechify  now.”  She  has  looked  and  looked  in  vain  for 

Grace  Linton  was  a slight  little  fairy  said  personage  with  the  curling  mustache, 
with  clear  blue  eyes  and  golden  tresses,  the  and  should  any  of  the  brothers  and  sisters 


She  spoke  hesi- 


Look  to  your  arms,  boys, 

Your  friends  tried  and  true; 
How  the  blood  warms,  boys! 

The  foe  is  in  view! 

Forward!  break  cover! 

Ride  through  them'  ride  over 
Them!  baptise  the  clover 
With  blood  as  with  dew. 


pet  of  the  whole  school 
tatingly. 

“My  future  I know  not,  nor  have  I ever 
given  it  much  thought,  but  I trust  it  may 
prove  useful  and  happy.  I would  hope  a 
happy  home,  and  that  the  love  of  kind 
hearts  might  be  mine.  I shall  at  least 
know  many  loved  if  not  loving  ones;  and 
I doubt  not  my  future  will  be  bright,  as  my 
life  has  thus  far  been  unclouded.” 

Ella  Warden  was  called.  “I  shall  seek 
fame;  for  I shall  never  love,  but  be  a waif 
upon  the  sea  of  life.  Therefore  I shall  seek 
knowledge,  that  I may  be  enabled  to  guide 
aright  and  alone  my  life-barge  and  fame, 
that  life  may  not . seem  an  empty  dream. 


of  the  band  chance  to  discover  him,  please 
send  him  along,  for  she  is  yetonly  striving 
to  fulfil  faithfully  the  duties  of  school  marm, 
away  up  among  the  hills  of  Vermont. 

Evey  Evesson. 

The  Faithless  Husband. 

Oil,  hast  thou  forgotten 
Thy  vows  of  constancy, 

TUI  every  tie  Is  severed 
Which  bound  thy  heart  to  me  l 
Thy  Up  forgets  its  music. 

Which  thrilled  my  heart  of  old; 

Thy  heart  forgets  its  pledges— 

'Tls  changed,  alas ! and  cold. 


A Reminiscence. 

v „„„„  , . , , — Ask  me  not  how,  but  I shall  win  a laurel 

.Bright,  happy  schcol-days,  how  swift- 

i A...  „i  , L wreath Jor  my  brow,  anil  a name  that  shall 

winged  sped  thy  glee  ,ome,  care-free  hours  , - , - .’,  ,, 

'and  how  the  memory  of  thy  joyous  sports  soon  fade  from  the  scroll  of  fame .’ 

| thy  pleasant  companionships,  thy  school- J\e  behevcd  hcrf Pr,opbecy  Wt°ulJ  b° 

filled,  as  we  saw  the  look  of  strong  deter- 


No  more  In  soothing  accents 
Thou  calmest  all  my  fears ; 
No  more  thou  seek'st  to  banish 
Dark  sorrow's  rising  tears. 
My  husband ! oh,  my  husband 
Wilt  thou  no  more  return 
Thy  olden,  sweet  affection. 

For  which  my  spirits  yearn  J 


girl  dreams  comes  floating  on  the  lapse  o 


time  and  with  mellow  light  shines  in  upor 


mination  depicted  on  her  countenance,  and 


The  dear  home  of  my  childhood— 
The  loved  ones  dwelling  there, 

I left  In  maiden  gladness, 

Thy  distant  home  to  share; 

Ah,  inns,  how  recked  I 
Of  this  sad  change  In  thee, 

Who  seemed  with  pure  devotion 
To  only  worship  me  ? 


the  sterner  realities  of  riper  years,  givin>r  a momcnt’  a11  was  silent.  Carrie  was 
food  for  many  an  hour  of  thought,  mam  tbe  brst  to  ®Pea^- 

i pleasant  reverie.  And  the  heart,  weart  “Comc’  E!TCy;  you  are  notto°  younSfor 
n life’s  warfare,  will  gather  freshnes, a prophet  ^at  think  you  is  in  store  for 
,nd  strength  from  living  over  again  th(  y°“r.®I^VC  . !UT  C 60  , . 

lad  some  days  of  youth.  Theblcak,  wintrj  0b>  . sald  1 ea??r1/’  by  tbct,m<;  your 
finds  howl  fiercely  without,  and  the  snovpr0phcclCf  ^ ,?r‘ficd  and  wed  your 
ad  sleet  rattle  against  the  window-panes  1 sba11  baY*  a ,rcal  beau  ! «e 

,ut  here  in  my  cosy  little  room,  I heed  no  sha11  bc  grand  and  noblc;  havc  great>  blue 
lie  tempest,  for  out  from  the  fire  at  mteyes  and-and-a  curling  mustache!” 

-let  come  bright,  happy  visions,  told  b-  They  laughed  heartily  at  this  thoughtless 
ongucs  of  flame,  and  thousands  of  picture  reJ°*n^er  ad>  savc  one  tbe  onL*  remain-1  . 
behold,  fresh  as  though  time  in  passin*  in=  one  t0  ProPhccy>  and  as  we  looked  in- 
/had  cast  no  veil  over  their  brightness!  Shal  fiuirinS'y  int0  Ma>’  Forrest’s  pale,  sweet 
I not  transfer  one  of  these  memnrv  mint  face>  a11  felt  that  1,er  carthly  future  must  For  all  the  gay  visions  that  Fancy  can  weave 

n"s  to  thc  sheet  before  me  1 'P  be  short.  But  with  a sad  smile  she  sa  d : £ - web  of  illusion,  that  shines  to  deceive. 

io  me  sneet  oeiore  me:  _ * i • , , . . , TWe  know  not  the  future— the  past  we  have  felt;— 

’Tis  not  far  away  down  the  “blue  visti  lfee  that  my  Journey  8 end  is  nigh. Its  cherished  enjoyments  the  bosom  may  melt; 
of  time,”  that  I behold  myself  the  vouno-es  Yeti  wou^l  not  leave  the  world  until  I hadllts  raptures  anew  o'er  our  pulses  may  roll, 
of  frgroup  of  school-girls  gathered  benSrtl  falfilled  tbe  mission  of  the  faithfal-  and'™  thoughts  of  themorrowfall  cold  on  thesoul 
. ° _ u — - Hoot  vqsim!  are  the  rnctiiros  winch  faith 


Then  gleamed  thine  eye  with  pleasure, 
When  I was  by  thy  side— 

And  beat  thy  heart  with  rapture 
To  greet  me  as  thy  bride. 

And  now,  another  fond  caress— 

A smile  of  thy  dear  eye, 

A word  of  olden  tenderness 
I crave  before  I die  1 

Angie  J.  Graves. 

The  Pleasures  of  Memory. 

Tls  sweet  to  remember ! I would  not  forego 
The  charm  which  the  Past  o'er  the  Present  can 
throw 


I °« /iSruup  ot  scfiool-girls gathered  beneatl  * “ 

i\l§M  maple,  which  spread  its  branche;  would  leave.  bchind  me  the  memory  of  a How  varied  are  the  pictures  which  faith- 
- ■ « a*.  _ a spirit  of  kindness  manifested  toward  my|ful  memory  ever  brings  to  our  recollec- 


wide  above  the  school  house  green.  It  wai 


a sultry  afternoon  in  midsummer,  and,  oui  j„  ,,  ...  . 

tasks  for  the  day  completed,  we  had  soughi  A fit  of  C0UShin£  interrupted  her,  and  fraught  with  delightful  associations  and 

. ..  . ® ~ nlnocino-  rdmf'mnrftnflM  wnilp  5l1m.s!  others 


fellow-beings- 


tions!  Varied,  I say,  because  some  are 


rest  in  the  cooling  shade.  “Oh  dear1”  ex-  she  could  not  Proceed-  Sadly  we  wendedj  pleasing  remembrances,  while,  alas!  others 

1 IN  V f V V 1 . — - P.  .11  YnlnAHir  Put  TnAvrw\wv  id  lalnac- 


claimed  Ella  Warden,  as  she  threw  aside  our  ways  homeward,  for  May  was  beloved  are  full  of  misery.  But  memory  is  bless- 
» - ' - | --  by  us  all,  and  we  remembered  how,  a few  od!  and  the  memory  of  the  virtuous  is 


her  sun-bonnet  and  seated  herself  at  our  - - JF  i „ , x , . , _ - e 

feet,  “How  dull  it  is  here  lately'  Whal  montbs  aS°>  n0  ^ep  was  more  light  and  peaceful.  It  brings  before  us  the  forms  of 
ihall  we  do  t I wish  somebody  would  run  free’  n0  heart  more  b!ithe  and  Joyous  than  our  loved  companions,  who  were  partakers 
way,  that  we  might  have  somethin^  tchers;  but  of  late’  the  rose  had  died  out  with  ourselves  in  those  happy  scenes  of  for- 
ilk  about.”  0 fr°m  those  checks,  and  her  eyes  beamed  mer  days,  and  the  faces  ot  those  who  have 

“Oh,  you  naughty  girl  ” chimed  in  Car-  a *ustre  wbich  was  not  of  this  earth.  g°ne  'n  silence  down  to  the  dark  valley  of 
3 Evans,  “If  somebody  should  run  awav"  TooweI1  we  kncw  that  consumption  had  the  shadow  of  Death;  and  when  ^ oppressed 
5mebody  else  would  feel  bad  ” and  she  mar'ied  ber  its  victim,  and  as  we  listened  with  troubles  and  perplexed  with  the  cares 
SD0k  her  flaxen  curls  roguishly.  to  her  sad  words»  they  seemed  to  give  the  of  earth,  how  refreshing  to  retire  to  some 

‘ I’ll  tell  you  what  to  'do,”  said  Anna  lie  to  thosc  br‘sht  Pictures  we  had  chosen  fldiet  spot  and  open  the  portals  of  the  past; 

X a tall,  sad  looking  girt,  who  never  for  our  fdture’  and’aS  we  View 'he  fad1f  8CfeneS  that  Lan° 

owl  ..  • i . 6 6 9 , V mouldering  on  the  walls  of  memory,  and 

ked  anything  but  romance  and  the  last 

'-v  novel.  five  short  years  have  sped  since  that  watch  the  fair  forms  that  glide  silently 

bright  summer-day,  and  to-night  I recall  along  among  the  ruins  that  lie  scattered 


t ‘ Come  girls,”  cried  Carrie,  Anna 
mg 

‘ I say,”  continued  Anna,  “ let  each  of 
foretell  our  future  according  to  our 


to  tell  us  something  romantic  to  do.^ tbe  scene  and  bethink  myself  of  the  fulfill-  ^ere,  we  can  but  reflect  that  we  too  are 
iav  ” nnnMn„.vi  <<  i„*  „„„u„/.mentof  those  prophecies.  I note  the  ca-  hastening 


:lief,  and  see  who  shall  be  the  true  proph-  ^ P‘clurcs- 

' r r C? UTa..  1 


prophecies.  I note  the  ca-  fastening  on  to  depart  and  be  forgotten. 

hnoi  recr  of  each,  and  compare  the  real  with  the  ben  a ^ew  more  friends  have  left,  a fewj 

DCSl  , , , mnrA  linnpo  no  nnrl  a fav  mnra 


1 That  will  do!”  all  cried  in  a breath. 

“ You  found  the  plan  in  the  newspaper, 


more  hopes  deceived  us,  and  a few  morel 
Sweet  May  Forrest ! Thou  wert  a true  changes  mocked  us,  we  shall  bc  brought  toj 
prophet.  She  lingered  only  until  the  the  Sravei  the  clods  of  thc  valle>’  sha11  be 


18 


autumn-leaves  fell  fluttering  to  the  ground,  sweet  unto  us,  and  all  shall  follow  us,  as 
'didn’t  you?”  asked  the  quizzing  Carrie;  and  thcn  she  uis'.  Her  life-light  went  mmimerabie  have  gone  before,  while  again 
“but  Anna  must  be  the  first  prophet,  and  ' * 


set  us  an  example.” 


gently  out,  a4d  we  laid  her  gently  down  to  the  reminiscences  of  our  childhood  are  be- 
rest  by  her  sainted  mother’s  side  in  tbe  fore  u!>  we  ramble  among  the  hills  and  val- 


Said  peonage  arose  slowly,  and  spoke  church-yard.  Nor  has  the  memory  of  her  “J™  nome  anu  gamer  origin 

ith  such  an  air  of  firm  belief,  one  mi-ht  goodness  died  out  from  the  hearts  of  the  wers  the  lo'ed  ^unts  of  other 

, migai  . . And  ham  is  it  with  dai  s,  and  [tell  us  of  sunny  hours  that  have 

past  ere  care  had  damped  our  spirits,  or 


lagine  she  had  dreamed  it  all  out  for  the  many  wbo  loved  her. 

■.casion.  the  others? 

“There  will  he  some  great  change  in  my  Anna  Bell  has  not  yet  found  that  congen 
iretofore  monotonous  life,  and  much  hap-  >al  heart;  nor  caught  even  a glimpse  of  It- 
iness  is  in  store  for  me.  I shall  find  some  a,J’-  Kut  for  tbc  ,ast  two  years  has  filled 


mgenial  heart,  to  beat 


; responsive  to  mv  thc  Pla°e  of  assistant  in  our  Academy.  ,,  ,,  WU,  luou 

ill  be  appreciated!  i Whether  she  dreams  as  much  romance,  I br'ngest  are  oftentimes  blended  with  mourn- 


ful recollections;  though  the  tear  of  re- 
Fun-loving  Carrie  has  forgotten  all  about  Sret  may  sometimes  flow,  when  we  read 
y,  that  classic  land  famed  in  story  and  ber  good-natured  nobleman.  And  could  "pon  thy  ^blcts  tbe.juys  that  have  Passed 
■ng.  There  will  I dweU,  and  joy  will  be  y°u  steP  into  IIarry  Moreton’s  pretty  cot-  t 


calth  and. power  will  be  mine,  and  I havc  |kn”w  not' 
-er  believed  that  my  home  will  be  in  It- 


y abiding  guest,” 


tage,  you  might  find  her  joyous  as  ever,  6ad>  and  one  ^bat  b would  not  be  deprived 


IVe  suppressed  our  merriment  at  the  and  tending  with  more  care  than  she  once  of  . \0  me>  Memory  is  always  welcome 


no’t  j t 

.i  >1  Si.' 


J U •< 
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LINES. 

Could  I be  thy  guardian  angel, 

Ever  shield  thine  onward  way, 

Draw  aside  the  veil  between  us, 

Listen  to  the  words  you  say  I 

If  I could  be  only  with  thee, 

Still  unseen,  yet  ever  near; 

■When  the  Heavens  are  dark  above  thee,  ] 
I would  whisper  words  of  cheer. 

I would  soothe  thy  troubled  spirit 
With  the  words  of  hope  and  love, 

Gently  guide  thy  faltering  footsteps 
To  the  way  that  leads  above. 

Ay.  I’d  whisper  words  of  comfort, 

And.  if  it  might  only  be, 

I would  lead  thee  to  our  Saviou  — 

He  is  calling  now  to  thee. 

Tempted  still?  Ah!  I would  whisper 
Of  the  only  sure  relief, 

When  thy  way  is  rough  or  thorny, 

And  thy  heart  is  bowed  with  grief. 


When  the  clouds  are  black  above  thee, 
And  thy  cherished  treasures  flown; 
When  thou  gropest  in  the  darkness, 
Weary,  sorrowful,  aloue — 


Then,  unseen,  I’d  linger  near  thee, 

With  some  holy  word,  and  true;  j 

Point  thee  to  a life  immortal, 

Just  unfolding  to  thy  view. 

Yet  I may  not.  Thou  must  wander 
All  life’s  tangled  pathway  o'er, 

With  thy  feet  all  torn  and  bleeding, 

Till  thou  reach  death’s  dreary  shore,  t 

Then,  oh!  then  may  life  immortal 
Be  to  thee  a passport  given ! 

Wafted  o’er  death's  chpling  waters, 


Thou  shalt  find  thy  rest  in  Heaves. 


IN  AUTUMN. 


In  Btorms  the  dreary  day  closes, 

All  hushed  is  the  twittering  glee 
Of  the  swallows  that  sang  for  me, 
And  hushed  is  the  oriole’s  song: 

For  Summer  hath  gone  with  her  roses, 
Anil  Autumn  comes  trailing  along— 
O'er  thc  tomb  where  the  lily  reposes, 
Sad  Autumn  comes  trailing  along! 


1 


j 


sorrow  had  ma.  red  the  happiness  of  our 
‘ life. 

Oh,  sacred  Memory!  thou  recorder  of| 
the  soul! — though  the  visions  which  thou* 


But  alas!  the  Summer  hath  taken 
Not  only  the  roses  gay, 

Not  only  the  swallows  away, 

Not  only  the  oriole’s  lay — 

But  hath  left  me  entirely  forsaken, 
Having  taken  afar  to  her  homo 
My  darling,  who  will  not  awaken, 
When  Nature  no  longer  is  dumb. 
I knew  it  would  be  in  Autumn — 
Alas!  that  Autumn  should  comc! 


J 


1 


Let  the  lily  not  murmur  that  sleepeth 
Far  down  in  the  cold,  dreary  earth; 
For  it  hath,  in  waiting,  a birth 
To  beauty  and  Spring  time  mirth: 


d vans  was  called  forward. 

I “I  can  hardly  see  a path  marked  out  for  d*e 
I i at  all,”  she  began,  “but  wherever  that  ver 
h may  be,  I am  sure  it  lies  somewhere  F01 
[ he  valley  of  Fun,  beside  the  river  of  tie  Grace, 
les,  and  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
nt  Independence! 

to  himself. 


eyed  Harry  “number  second,”  in  the  cra- 
Ah,  Carrie  ! it  was  not  stooping  so 


r- 


What  of  her? 

There  came  a noble  stranger  to  our  village, 
I never  expect  to  do  and  ere  we  were  aware,  he  had  won  her 

Many  a tear  fell  at  her  bridal, 


with  its  magic  influence! 

But  the  heart  of  the  poet  that  weepeth 
For  her  that  is  fairer  far 

Than  the  roses  and  lilies  are, 

at.  by  Ob. 

Variation. 

Diff.ofLon 

Like  the 

vatcli_of  jUonel£  star. 

'IE  STRANGER'S  BURIAL : 

OB  THE  VICTIM  OF  REVENGE. 


(Mimnrr  urcnnim. 


BT  FLORA  LKIAND. 


spass  Afe  old,  neglected  grave- 
|gyar'd  ip  the  village  of  B.  M> 
^Sattention  was  attracted  seeing 
T,  the  venerable  sexton  busy 
I'“  with  his  time  worn  spadi 
among  the  sunken  graves.— 
My  curiosity  prompted  m< 
to  enter — and  before  Unch 
Jack  knew  of  my  approach  I was  by  his 
side.  His  face  was  always  like  a gleam  ol 
sunshine  to  me,  and  he  was  the  general  fa- 
vorite of  all  the  villagers. 

“Uncle  Jack,”  said  I,  “why  are  you  dig- 
ging a grave  in  this  deserted  cemetery  ?— 
Who  desires  to  have  their  last  resting  plact 
1 here?” 

The  old  man  paused  in  his  work  an 
Said: 

“It  is  for  a stranger,  Maggie,  who  is  un- 
known  to  all  the  people  hereabouts.  Hi 
came  among  us  not  a week  since  and  called 
just  at  nightfall  at  the  house  of  our  good 
Parson  Lewis,  asking  for  a night’s  lodg. 
| ing.  This  of  course  was  not  refused  him, 

1 for  he  was  weak  and  sick,  scarcely  abie  to 
go  a step  farther.  Mrs.  Lewis  made  him 
Etea  and  placed  before  him  food;  he  could 
eat  nothing  and  drank  but  very  little  tea 


village  to  die  among  you.’  * As  1 concluded  these  words  she  clasped 

To  Mrs  Lewis  he  ffave  a elpo-nnt  lncket  me  t0  her  heart>  sayinS:  Oh  ! the  Summer  Is  here,  and  I’m'dreaming 

elegant  locket  >«0,  tell  me,  did  you  indeed  know  mv  Of  a little  brown  cot  far  away, 
containing  two  miniatures,  one  of  himself,  noye  Hamilton  he  who  was  wronowl  i.J  That  stands  where  the  apple  treets  branches 
the  other  a fair,  young  girl,  very  beautiful  1K  ’i  i , , _ »ed,  be-  With  the  sunbeams  are  ever  at  play; 

and  lovely  to  look  upon,  saying-  trayed  and  basely  defamed  . God  will  bless  Where  the  clambering  vines  full  of  blossom 

you  if  you  have  ever  spoken  to  him  one  Have  covered  each  window  and  door, 
word  of  kindness,  or  felt  for  him  one  thrill AndlUe  breeze  rustles  softly  among  them, 
of  sympathy;  and  I shall  ever  look  on  0r  P^8  “n  tbe  white  sanded  floor, 
you  as  my  faithful  friend.  But  oh!  tell  I hear  the  low  murmur  of  waters, — 
me  all  you  know  of  his  sickness  and  burial  Tii  the  brook  the  shadowy  vale, 
here,  for  I have  not  been  an  hour  in  your^f.enml  u ‘°  llst,enJnf  PebbIe8 
village  and  am  friendless  and  alone.* * The  busy  bees  hum  low  and  drowsy 


p_  'VOO » ' J 

and  lovely  to  look  upon,  saying: 

* T was  a cold,  bleak  day  late  *^°  y°lir  care  * comniit  this.  If  you 


x a luau,  oieas  day  late  J — ; . wmui,b 

in  autumy  cnrvt  I chanced  tc  ever  meet  t^ie  or^o‘na^  on  whose  features  I 

, s-i  , . now  Innlr  fnr  thp  1 act  fimo  nr. -..+1,  ~ 


now  look  for  the  last  time  on  earth,  give  it 
to  her,  and  tell  her  that  in  death  as  in  life 
I was  faithful  to  her  memory.’ 

Turning  to  Mr.  Lewis  he  thus  addressed 
him: 

‘You  have  been  like  a father  to  me  and 
God  will  reward  you  for  it.  Sometime  you 
may  learn  my  history;  till  then  strive  to 
forget  one  wjio  has  been  dependent  on  you 
for  so  many  comforts  and  drawn  so  largely 
on  your  hospitality  and  sympathy.  I can- 
not say  more.  I am  very  weak.  My  life 
bark  is  drifting  fast  towards  the  other 
shore.  Read  to  me  if  you  please,  Mr. 
Lewis,  the  twenty-eighth  and  nineteenth 
psalms.’ 


~ uuo.y  uces  num  iow  ana  arowj 

We  sat  down  beside  the  grave  and  I rela-  As  they  nestle  the  roses  among, 
ted  to  her  all  I knew  of  his  sickness  and  And  the  blrcl  by  “8  home  1,1  thc  11Iac’ 
death,  not  omitting  the  kindness  and  atten.  * teaCh‘Ug  "*  ne3t'IngS  a SOng’ 
tion  which  he  had  received  from  Parson The  trngrance  of  white  clover  blossoms 
Lewis  and  his  wife.  Comes  up  from  the  meadow  and  lea, 

And  the  orchard  so  deep-clothed  in  shadow, 


Ah,  said  she,  I long  to  see  them,  for  is  cool  as  a grotto  could  be. 
in  the  letter  which  he  wrote  to  me  the  day  ^e  sky  there,  was  always  far  bluer, 
previous  to  his  death,  as  Mrs.  Lewis  kindlv  My  chlldlsh  e>'e  rested  uP°n : 

informed  mo  ,•  , r • j And  the  clouds  Intermixed  with  the  azure, 

informed  me  in  a note,  which  I received  ivere  white  as  the  breast  of  a swan, 
with  the  letter  three  weeks  ago,  he  spoke 


of  them  with  all  the  tenderness ’and  ~affec-ALa,s!  tb?‘ 80  8unny  a plc,ure 

Should  be  clouded  by  sadness  or  care 


These  were  the  last  words  of  the  dvin"  * j S0Q'  ^ thm  t.iat  tlme  1 have  Yet  tell  me,  oh  i Summer  breeze,  tell  me, 
stranger  He  lived  hut  littlp  moro  tu.  on  travelled  many  weary  miles  and  suffered  Do  the  dear  ones!  left  linger  there  r 

hour  after  this  th  i it-  than  *n  such  anguish  of  mind  and  spirit  as  I prayCan  ,helr  bowcd  fornis  bl!  seen  in  the  garde 
hour  after  this,  then  closed  his  eyes  in  „„„  ^ . ,,  1 y Or  out  on  the  dim,  dusty  way? 

dreamless  slumber,  and  to-morrow  atday’s  . y vulse  your  soul.  Are  they  still  sitting  down  by  the  hearthsto 

decline  we  shall  lay  him  in  his  narrow  At  her  rcrlu?st  I accompanied  her  to  the  Or  through  the  green  lane  do  they  stray  ? 
bouse  parsonage  and  introduced  her  to  Mr.  Lewis 

and  his  Wife.  The  meeting  was  too  sacred  And  tbeSumTncr  bfeezeslgbs  as  It  murmurs 


b 


do  so.  Mrs.  Lewis  will  be  pleased  to  see 
you.” 

I turned  away  and  walked  down  the  foot 

He  did  not”  seem  inclined  to  communicate]  WOrn  path’  musinS  uPon  the  mystery  and 
‘anything  of  his  historv  on, I nai.^  wonderful  web  which  everywhere  seems  to 


— — w vv/ui iu  umoauji 

anything  of  his  history  and  retired  early 
to  bed. 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Lewis  went  to  hi3 


room  and  found  him  in  a feverish  and  ex-  paJ‘scinr 

filtwl  fitfltP  hail  OAlirrliml  « 1 mnnl  I ^UllCSS 


cited  state.  He  had  coughed  almost  inces-j 
s intly  during  the  night  and  slept  but  lit- 
tle, and  was  evidently  a sick  man. 


entangle  us  in  this  human  life,  and  wended 
my  way  across  the  desolate  fields  to  the 
parsonage.  A strange  feeling  of  awe  and 


NOW,  Maggie,  if  you  would  like  to  go  “2  J*  ££  f Thf  meet‘nS  WaSc  t0°  8acr®d  “Ah  t long,  weary  miles  Save  I flown, 
over  and  look  at  the  nameless  stranger,  , Pathetlc  for  description.  Soon  as  sheTo_teii  yon  both  forms  from  the  cottage 
cold  and  motionless  in  his  coffin,  you  can 

”^.Tv  J O-  J T AVith  Death's  silent  seal  on  his  brow, 

Ae'er,  no  never,  dear  friends,  can  I re- And  the  other  went  forth  among  strangers, 
ward  you  or  thank  you  enough  for  all  youi  I cannot  tell  where  she  isnow  i 
kindness  and  attention  to  Hamilton  Gay... 

ii  1,,  - I have  traversed  the  mountain  and  vallev 

lord,  my  affianced  husband.  In  the  lettei  to  bring  you  a breath  of  the  flowers, 
which  you  forwarded  to  me  a short  timi  Though  no  kind  hand  Is  left  there  to  train  th< 
since,  he  desired  that  I should  come  to  vot  m Llke  that  of lhc  long  “8°  hours- 
and  tell  you  of  his  sad,  unhappy  life, whoa  "£ 

dark,  mournful  pages  he  had  no  strengtl  And  the  chirp  of  the  birds  by  the  window 
to  to  von  The  dreary  monotony  breaks. 


..  U<ll  It  j lilUUI  I1IU1 

came  stealing  pjer  me  as  Mrs.  to  read  to  you. 


Lewis  led  me  to  the  silent  room  to  look  on 
the  face  of  the  dead. 


. - 
; on  business,  when  Mrs.  Lewis  related  toi 

me  what  I have  now  communicated  to  you. 
She  invited  me  to  go  up  and  see  him.  Mr. 
Lewis  was  standing  beside  him,  urging  him 
to  see  a physician.  After  much  persuasion 
be  consented  and  Dr.  Leeds  was  summon-j 
ed  without  delay. 

After  a thorough  examination  of  his 
Base  the  doctor  informed  him  in  the  most 
gentle  manner  that  medical  aid  could  do 
nothing  for  him,  and  it  was  impossible 
For  him  to  continue  but  a few  days.— 

E trembled  for  the  influence  this  announce- 
ment might  have  upon  him  in  his  feeble 
state.  But  his  face  lighted  up  with  a smile 
fof  angelic  sweetness  and  joy,  and  with 
yes  and  hands  raised  towards  heaven  he 
said: 

‘I  thank  Thee,  0 God,  that  I am  dying! 
I rejoice  that  I am  going  home  to  my  Sa- 
vior!’ 

Mr.  Lewis  now  came  forward  and  asked 
him  if  he  had  any  arrangements  to  make, if 
he  would  do  so  in  the  presence  of  those 
now  assembled. 

‘Come  at  the  rising  of  to-morrow’s  sun, 
for  I shall  feel  better  prepared  to  converse 
with  you  then.’ 

Through  the  day  he  was  able  to  sit  up 
but  little,  and  with  much  difficulty  wrote  a 
| long  letter,  which  he  carefully  scaled  and 
i directed  to  Alice  Wentworth  and  gave  it  to 
, the  care  of  Mr.  Lewis,  to  be  forwarded  to 
! its  place  of  destination  in  the  early  spring, 
j On  the  following  day  Doctor  Leeds  and 
[ myself  went  to  his  room.  We  found  him 
[ cheerful  and  composed,  though  muchweak- 
! er  than  when  we  left  him. 

‘Gentlemen,’  said  he,  ‘I  have  but  few 
things  I wish  to  confide  to  you.  First  let 
1 me  thank  you  for  your  kindness,  sympathy 
and  attention  to  one  of  earth’s  unfortunate 
I beings;  and  be  assured  that  the  remem- 
\ brance  of  this  will  brighten  my  pathway 
along  the  dark  valley  whither  I am  now 
| hastening. 

My  parents  were  poor  though  honest 
and  respectable  people,  and  resided  in  the 

I city  of  H.  I was  their  only  son.  Once  the 
pride  and  hope  of  their  hearts,  but  now 
mourned  over  by  my  friends  and  regarded 
as  an  outcast  and  a felon,  escaped  from  the 
just  punishment  of  the  law.  But  here  on 
my  dying  bed,  in  your  presence  and  in  the 
| presence  of  my  God,  I declare  my  inno- 
1 cence.  I am  guiltless  of  the  foul  crime 
charged  upon  me  and  I die  with  a con- 
science void  of  offence.  I die  a victim  to 
^revenge  and  jealousy.  Thanks  be  to  God 


As  the  early  shadows  of  twilight  gatlierec  Th.  hr„.1r ..  . „ . , 

j , ...  _ ,,  r . . . Ane  brook  ripples  on— but  more  softly, 

around  the  dwelling  of  Mr.  Lewis  and  tin  The  meadow  is  fragrant  and  green; 

OllfV  1 i rrli  f nf  tLn  ..1.  , . • And  fbn  xIahA..  I«  . 


About  this  time  I called  at  the  parsonage  Tt  t 

i business,  when  Mrs.  Lewis  related  to  at,T,e  {aStef^  ltsclf  through  the  vine  covered  windows,  we  alB^Icrimng90fa8ureb‘'tweea- 


on  my  mind  that  in  life  I had  looked  upon  “7"“™  ZZrHlT'  But  rve  fobnd  ^ *om  the  roof-tree, 
the  same,  but  where  I could  not  then  re-  ais®“bledTln  the  neat  httle  parlor.  Mr  m this  busy  and  dusty  old  town, 
call.  I mentioned  this  to  Mrs.  Lewis.  She  aI;dM^;  Lewis  werc  _ seated  on  the  £vefl,  ^o  lo^fl  you, 

Delia  Elizabe 


call.  I mentioned  this  to  Mrs.  Lewis.  She 
however  concluded  it  was  only  a fancy,  a 
momentary  delusion  of  the  brain.  But 
that  night  as  I lay  upon  my  couch,  in  the 
darkness  and  silence  of  the  room,  think- 
ing of  the  unfortunate  being  whose  sad 
story  had  interested  me,  I fell  asleep,  and 
in  my  dreams  his  spirit,  clad  in  shining 
garments  of  white,  seemed  to  stand  beside 
me,  holding  in  his  hand  a scroll,  on  which 
was  inscribed  these  words: 


while  Alice  and  myself  occupied  seats  neai 
the  open  window,  tyer  l^ands  clasped  ii^ 


mine,  for  we  had  al.  ^adj-  learned  to  love 
each  other  like  sisters,  a>jd  both  felt  that 
no  slight  bond  of  friendship  and  sympathy 
united  our  hearts,  deathless  and  unfading 
as  time.  Alice  was  the  first  to  break  the 
silence  by  saying: 

“It  is,  my  friends,  with  feelings  of  the 
deepest  emotion  that  I now  relate  to  you 
the  sad  story  of  Hamilton  Gaylord. 


up-  ..  , , m tue  sau  siory  oi  namnton  (jaylord.  He 

lihe: wa8  left  a pellIliless  ori’hun  at  an  early  age, 


Female  Seminary,  and  you  met  me  in  the 
sitting  room  of  the  boarding  house  the 
day  I came  to  bring  my  sister  to  the  same 
institution.” 

The  vision  vanished.  I started  up  from 
my  slumber,  but  my  dream  had  all  been  re- 
alized. The  stranger  was  none  other  than 
Hamilton  Gaylord,  whom  'I  had  met  for  a 
few  moments  at  the  seminary.  My  term 
expired  in  three  days  after  Louise  Gaylord 
entered  and  I had  never  seen  or  heard  from 
her  since. 


dependent  on  his  only  near  relative, Arthur 
Hollis,  his  mother’s  brother,  a wealthy 
merchant  in  my  native  town.  Soon  after 
his  entrance  into  his  uncle’s  family  it  was 
decided  that  he  should  enter  the  store  to 
do  the  menial  service  which  usually  falls  to 
the  lot  of  the  youngest  clerk.  To  the  proud 
and  ambitious  spirit  of  Hamilton  this  was 
a source  of  great  humiliation,  for  he  had 
unlocked  the  secret  dpor  of  his  soul  to  his 
uncle  and  unfolded  to  him  the  ardent  de- 
sires, the  hopes  and  aspirations  that  dwelt 
therein.  He  thirsted  for  knowledge,  and 
he  proposed  to  his  uncle  that  he  should 
furnish  him  with  the  means  of  an  educa- 
tion, to  be  refunded  as  soon  as  he  should 
be  able  to  do  so.  This  manly  proposal  was 
met  with  cold  contempt,  and  the  only  an- 
swer he  received  from  his  uncle  was: 

‘Better  turn  your  attention  to  business 
than  waste  your  time  among  musty  books, 
whose  contents  may  fill  the  head  but  not 
the  purse.  You  have  knowledge  enough  It  a leafy  day  in  June 
to  enable  you  to  become  a merchant  or  The  wood'  "re  dotbed 
And  if  you 


To  Mary. 

Early  from  home  and  kindred  di>  ' 
The  exile's  song  I’ve  sung,  Ss 
In  life's  young  morn  the  shout  o;„  i 
From  other  lips  has  rung;  ' 

But  shades  of  care  and  clouds  of 
With  dawning  reason  came,  s 
For  death  came  to  our  little  banif 
And  some  were  with  the  slain ! ^ 

Hope  came  with  all  her  smiling  tneil 
And  spoke  the  heart  to  cheer;  -J 
Of  brighter  skies  and  climes  mon  ] 
Where  music  charms  the  ear;  1 
Still,  o’er  my  life  the  shadows  fell,  It 
While  In  the  world's  fierce  strifr01 
The  lonely  heart  found  there  no  ri  ( 
No  higher,  purer  life. 


11 


Oh,  dare  I hope  that  one  so  pure 
Could  one  kind  thought  bestow 
On  the  unknown,  the  friendless  on0C 
Stern  Reason  answers  “No.” 

Vain,  foolish  dreamer,  what  hast  thd 
On  which  thy  hopes  have  grown  ?i‘- 
Nought  but  the  whole  heart’s  offerire 
This,  this  Is  all  I own. 


- H 


Perhaps  another 's  won  thy  love  v 
With  wealth  and  power  and  fame,-; 
But  will  he , Mary,  love  you  well  ?— 
'Tis  women’s  surest  claim  1 vl 
If  fate  decrees  our  feet  In  life 
In  devious  paths  shall  tread, 

Oh,  may  life's  sweetest,  purest  Joys 
Around  thy  way  be  shed ! 

A Day  in  June. 

Beneath  a spreading  oak  to  rest. 

My  weary  limbs  I tiresome  He,  - 
The  violet  banks  I gladly  press; 

Above  me,  Is  thc  clear  blue  sky. 


The  woods  are  clothed  In  summer’s  green. 
Kind  Nature  sings  In  cheerful  tune,  _ • 
And  proudly  wears  the  name  of  Queen. 


Winter  passed  by.  Spring,  had  merged 
into  summer;  the  balmy,  leafy  month  of 
June  was  with  us.  I had  been  sitting  all 
the  morning  busy  at  my  work  by  the  open 
window,  into  which  came  the  delicious  per- 
fume of  clustering  roses  that  hung  about 
the  door, and  the  sweet  music  of  birds.  But 
now  my  sewing  had  fallen  from  my  hands 
and  my  eyes  we. e wandering  out  over  the 
green  fields  and  the  wide  meadow,  where 
the  earliest  violets  bloomed  and  the  yellow 

buttercups  nodded  their  graceful  heads  in  mechanic,  just  as  you" prefer.  „ 

the  summer  breeze.  And  just  beyond  the  are  faithful  in  the  position  you  now  occu 
meadow  was  the  old  graveyard.  As  I py,  I shall  during  the  next  year  pro- 
thought of  this  a strong  desire  possessed  mote  you  to  a higher  situation.  So  now, 

me  to  go  and  visit  the  stranger’s  grave,  my  boy,  go  back  to  your  employment  and  . - * ■— 

down  "the0  6hyrPiSLInv8aUw!.*rf  °Ut’  ^traehearnjomorc  foolish  projects  about  Knee-deep.  In  pastures  rich  with  graM, 

^ ^luch  soon  education,  llemember  your  poverty  and  The  cattle  crop  their  noon-tide  meal, 

brought  me  to  the  broken  gateway.  I had  that  you  are  dependent  upon  others  for  Then  through  the  pebbly  brook  they  pass, 
nearly  reached  the  old  yew  tree  before  I support.  ’ As  t0  the  quiet  8hades  the?  sl«aL 

noticed  that  I was  not  the  only  visitor  to  tl..,  . , 

that  neglected  “city  of  the  dead  ” bltter’tauntlnf  ™nk  down 

n , , , into  the  sensitive  soul  of  Hamilton  like 

By  the  stranger  s grave,  clad  in  deep  drops  of  burning  lava.  But  he  uttered  no 
mourning,  knelt  a fair,  delicate  girl  of  not  word  of  complaint  and  turned  in  silence  to 
more  than  twenty  summers.  Traces  of  hi»  irksome  duties,  where  he  remained  a 
heart-felt  sorrow  rested  on  her  pale  fea- year,  prompt  and  faithful  in  every  depart- 
ures. I turned  to  leave  the  spot,  not  wish-  ment  of  his  labors. 


In  Joyous  slee,  the  meWlo^-bro^k 
Sings  merrily  thc  livelong  day  ; 
Through  many  a winding,  shady  nook, 
I trace  Its  onward,  silvery  way. 


The  willow  by  the  lakQlot's  brink. 

Views  Its  sad  faco  within  the  deep  ; 
The  swaying  branches,  trembling,  drink. 
Then  turn  aside  to  mourn  and  weep  1 


“..h"  *™f  About  this  time  his  Cou.in  Ch„l„,  ,ho 


Now  dies  thc  summer  air  away— 

Hushed  Is  the  healthful  mountain  breeze  ; 
No  more  the  leaflets  wanton  play, 

Or  cheerful  chant  their  melodies. 


- - — a-—  ouuui  mis  uiiie  ms  oousin  Lharles.  the 

rlr  ofm  / w T eyeS,  met>  and  only  son  of  Mr.  Hollis,  returned  homefrom 

look  of  mournful,  tender  sadness  I never  his  travels  in  Europe,  where  he  had  squan- 


i ii  r>  x a,  ..  . . , * u *aa  um  vycj  ii uLiL  utj  naa  sq nan- 

Kateftsti. rz  z,  * «•**“»  * «*»•  j"*- 

as  did  my  blessed  Savior  on  the  cross  ment,  almost  unconscious  of  what  I was  f°  hl8  d«parture  for  Europe  he  had  sought 

‘Father  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  d°lnS’  1 approached  b*r  side  and  benaing  ln  'a,n  t0  my  !°,Te  aud  con8cnt  to  be- 
n j . i over  her  whisnprpil*  conic  his  bride,  and  he  returned  to  find  mo. 


Lsw  in  the  west,  approaching  fie ar, 

A darkened  cloud  b gathering  fast,^ 
And  as  it  nearer  comes  1 hear 
The  frightened  thunder's  echoing  blast ! 


‘Father  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  , 
what  they  do.’  0Yieir  her  whispered 

This,  my  friends,  is  all  I can  tell  you  of  <Let  pity  y°uand  sympathize  in  your  |l 
~ sorrow.  I too  have  come  to  visitt  he  stran 


ny  unhappy  life.  , Bury 


the  old 


come  his  bride,  and  he  returned  to  find  me 
the  affianced  wife  of  Hamilton.  This  so 
enraged  his  anger  and  enmity  toward  his 


Through  tho  green  fields  I take  my  way, 
And  cross  thc  sluggish,  winding  stream. 
The  farmer  loads  the  scented  har, 

And  gaily  cheers  his  panting  team. 


* vVV  wuic  usiuae  Biran-  . ~ . •>  — — 

ger’s  grave  and  water  with  my  tears  the  c<?us|n  that  he  sought  in  every  way  to  render 

cmnmuB  ai..i  xi  . ..  Ii  1 s situation  in  his  fiitho**’®  ..l 


liurchyard,  under  the  spreading  branches  a — — * 

f the  yew  tree,  where  I sat  and  rested  my  summer  do";ers  that  bloom  around  it.  I 

was  one  of  the  few  who  saw  him  laid  at  rest 

ju J, 


M ary  limbs  as  I came  into  your  pleasant 

^3 


his  situation  in  his  father’s  family  unpleas- 
j ant  as  possible.  Some  three  mouths  after 

JAamel 


Now  downward  falls  refreshing  rain, 

And  fiercely  gleams  th'  electric  fire ; 

The  thirsty,  brooks  no  more  complain. 

And  fields  are  drunk  with  their  desire  f 

FKiNK  ANO 


HB? 


me  he  had  dctermin'ed  to  leave  his  uncle’i*on>  respectfully,  ‘pnlv  to  say  that  I am  Several  weeks  passed  bj , hut  no  tiu.n=^ 

employ  and  seek  a home  elsewhere  guiltless  of  this  crime,  and  on  the  head  oircaclied  me  from  the  absent  one.  buspcnse 

It  was  a week  after  he  had  announced  him  who  now  seeks  my  ruin  wil1  the  Justand  anxious  fears  tor-irea  my  heart  night 
his  decision  to  his  uncle,  and  the  day  be-judgnlents  of  a merciful  God  descend.’  and  day  as  to  the  cam-  of  ms  long  silence 

Mr.  Hollis  now  produced  the  letter  andand  neglect.  At  length  . he  postman 


fore  on  which  he  was  to  leave  for  one  of  the  . - I 

western  cities,  that  Mr  Hudson  the  book-  asked  hlm  ,f  he  dld  not  rccnSnize  that  doc-brought  the  long  expected  letter.  Eagerly 
keeper,  came  to  Mr.  Hollis  and  informed  ument‘  After  a careftl1  l,erusal  of  »t  Ham-I  broke  the  seal,  but  alas!  only  to  read  the 
him  that  a large  amount  of  money  had  been  llton  lnforraed  him  il  wi«  a very  nice  and  painful  words  of  a sorrowing  heart, 
abstracted  from  the  safe  which  could  not  correc.t  imitation  of  his  own  hand  writing,  An  anonymous  letter  had  been  sent  to  his 
be  accounted  for.  Mr.  Hollis  stood  thought,  **t  t.hls  was  the  first  time  his  eye  had  ever  employer,  containing  an  account  of  the 
ful  and  silent  a moment  and  then  said:  1 "^Then  you  deny  ev  er  having  mm  any  in-  robbery,  the  trial  and  imprisonment,  and 
‘Mr.  Hudson,  I will  see  you  again  thistention  of  entering  college?’  inquired  bis  warning  him  to  be  wary  and  cautious  of 
evening;  till  then  we  will  both  seek  to  bringuncle.  his  confidence  and  trust  in  Hamilton  <a>- 

the  guilty  one  to  justice.’  ‘No,  sir,’ replied  Hamilton, ‘I  deny  no  ^rd-  Mr.  Foster  at  once  gave  him  notice 

He  turned  and  left  the  store,  going  di- such  thing;  for  it  has  been  my  intention  lbat  bis  services  would  no  longer  be  needed, 
rectly  to  his  house,  where  he  entered  his  ever  since  I decided  to  leave  your  employ  13  kc  did  no1  care  to  employ  dishonest  men 
library  and  then  sent  a summons  for  his  to  go  to  some  western  town  or  city,  and  if  and  he  must seek  business  elsewhere. 


Winter. 

Aroond  08  blow  the  wtnt  ry  storms, 
With  pelting  ball  and  drifting  snow. 
And  suff’rlng  In  Its  sternest  forms. 
Are  witness’d  In  this  vale  of  woe. 
Tbe  heirs  of  poverty  and  pain. 

Are  trembling  to  tbe  chilling  blast. 
And  turning  every  way  to  gain 
A scanty  ernmb  of  food  at  last! 


O.  ye,  who  by  yonr  firesides  sit, 

Or  loll  at  ease  on  sofas  fine ; 
Kemember  ye  have  duties  yet 
To  do  for  such  as  want  and  pine  ; 
Remember  while  yonr  smoking  board 
Groans  ’neath  your  overflowing  store, 
’113  the  command  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
To  have  compassion  on  the  poor! 


son  to  meet  him  there.  by  honest,  diligent  labor  I could  accumu- 

‘I  have  very  important  business,  Charles,late  enough  to  defray  my  expenses  through 
which  I wish  to  speak  to  you  about  if  you  college,  I should  enter  as  soon  as  possible. 


His  ambitious  and  noble  spirit  was  now 
crushed  and  broken.  Once  more  he  was 
the  victim  of  his  relentless  foe  and  it  were 


are  at  leisure,’ said  Mr.  Hollis,  as  his  son  For  during  my  stay  with  you  I have  been  uj  vain  for  him  to  Contend  against  him. 

_ _ “ » IT  « A>vn,n  KAAAwvn  11,  n cihinnl  r men  mttr 


entered  the  door.  faithful  to  business  and  yourinterest,work- 

‘I  am  entirely  at  your  service,  my  dealing  early  and latc,besides  taking  from  those 
father.  Willing  to  assist  you  in  whatever  hours  which  ought  to  have  been  devoted  to 
way  I can,  sir,’ replied  the  bland  but  de- rest  and  sleep  time  sufficient  to  pursue  my 

ceitful  youth 


He  again  became  the  subject  of  insanity, 
and  the  next  tidings  I received  he  was  an 
inmate  of  the  lunatic  asylum  in  II.  Doctor 
Wilson  wrote  me  a kind  letter,  advising  me 


studies,  whereby  I might  prepare  myself  *?  visit'hirn’  as  he  always  a deT 

‘Well,  then,’ said  Mr.  Hollis,  ‘my  book-  to  enter  upon  a collegiate  course  of  educa-  sire  to  see  me  once  more  during  his  lucid 
keeper  informed  me  not  an  hour  since  thal  tion.  And  this  is  the  result  of  my  toil  and  I went  and  remained  near  linn 

a thousand  dollars  had  been  abstracted  fidelity — to  become  the  victim  of  a revenge-  scvcra'  days-  But  only  once  did  he  recog. 


Torn  not  away  yoor  eyes  from  them. 

Nor  taunt  them  with  their  poverty  j 
A mite  In  alms  becomes  a gem, 

Sparkling  to  all  eternity  I 
Henceforth,  though  all  Is  drear  abroad. 

Let  all  witbln  be  gen’rous,  kind— 

Then  may  y ou  hope  from  Christ  our  Lord, 
A welcome  Dlaudtt  soon  to  Hod  I 
Love  La  e.* 

If  there’s  a place  where  friends  may  meet. 
Where  youthful  hearts  beat  high, 

Where  lowd-ones  hold  communion  9weet, 
And  Joy  fills  OTery  eye— 

Tls  here  ; and  here  In  lonely  hours, 

My  memory  loves  to  rove  ; 

And  when  I’m  sad,  my  heart  still  tnms 
To  tkee,  sweet  Lake  of  Love  l 


from  the  safe  some  time  between  then  anc  ful  spirit,  who  seeks  to  blast  my  honor  and 
last  eveni  ng  at  eight  o’clock.  Now  wha  reputation,  which  are  dearer  to  me  than 
|s  you*-  advice  in  this  matter,  my  son?’  life.’ 

‘I  can  advise  you  without  the  least  hesita-  That  night  he  was  taken  to  jail,  there  to 
tion,  sir,’  answered  Charles, quickly.  ‘Sene  await  his  trial.  At  length  the  day  came 
for  an  officer  without  delay  and  search  thi  and  he  was  led  forth  from  his  damp,  cold 
trunks  and  baggage  which  belong  to  Ham-  cell  to  the  court  room.  He  had  no  evidence 
ilton  Gaylord.’  to  sustain  his  innocence;  everything  was 

‘No,  no,  Charles,  it  cannot  be  that  he  is  against  him,  and  after  a few  hours  spentin 
the  guilty  pne,  and  I will  not  so  far  dis-  the  examination  of  several  witnesses,  the 
trust  his  honesty  as  to  do  this,’ answered  jury  brought  in  a verdict  of  guilty.  Weak 
Mr.  Hollis.  and  exhausted  with  his  mental  and  physi- 

‘Just  as  you  please,  sir,’  replied  the  art-  cal  sufferings,  Hamilton  fell  fainting  to  the 
ful  young  man.  ‘But,  sir,’  he  continued  floor  as  soon  as  his  sentence  was  pronoun- 
‘I  think  I hold  in  my  hand  a letter  which  } ced.  A physician  was  soon  in  attendance, 
discovered  but  a short  time  ago  on  the  studj  who  informed  Mr.  Hollis  that  his  nephew 
tablc^  which  may  have  a tendency  to  changf  was  dangerously  sick  ahd  ordered  that  he 
your  opinion.’  be  taken  at  once  to  a place  of  quiet  repose> 

Saying  this  he  handed  the  letter  to  hii  or  he  would  not  live  but  a few  days.  Soon 
father,  purporting  to  have  been  written  bj  as  my  father  heard  this  intelligence  he 
Hamilton  to  a friend  of  his  then  in  college  drove  to  the  court  room,  and  with  the  con- 
stating that  he  had  recently  come  into  pos-  sent  of  the  judge,  brought  the  sick  man  to 
sessiop  of  a sum  of  money  which  would  his  house,  where  for  several  weeks  his  life 
enable  him  to  enter  college  in  a few  months  was  despaired  of. 

but  now  he  must  go  West  to  deceive  his  un.  Oh,  my  friends,  I cannot  reveal  to  you 
cle  as  to  his  real  plans  and  intentions.  Sc  the  agony  of  my  heart  as  I watched  over 
correctly  was  Hamilton’s  style  of  writing  bim  in  bis  hours  of  suffering,  nor  how  fer- 
imitated,  in  this  false  and  perfidious  epis-  xently  I prayed  God  that  He  would  spare 
tie,  that  it  was  quite  impossible  tt>  detect  bis  life  for  my  sake.  My  prayer  was  an- 
Jbe  slightest  difference.  Mr.  Hollis  consid-  swered.  Reason  came  slowly  back  to  the 
ereu  this  as  sufficient  proof  of  his  guilt,  deserted  citadel  and  his  poor,  weak  frame 
and  without  a word  of  conversation  withSrew  strong,  and  at  the  end  of  three 
Hamilton  on  the  subject,  or  any  further  months  Ke  was  able  to  walk  about  the  house 
investigation  into  the  aifllir,  urged  on  by  a“d  garden. 

his  malicious  and  revengeful  son,  he  sent  at  Up  to  this  time  not  one  member  of  his 
one  > for  an  officer  to  arrest  this  guiltless  uncle’s  family  bad  been  Jto  visit  him,  when 
an’_  innocent  young  man.  one  day  Mr.  Hollis  came  ’and  requested  a 

Hamilton  was  with  me  when  the  sheriff  private  interview  witl;  him.  After  his  de- 
entered  and  informed  him  he  was  his  pris-  parture  Hamilton  sought  me  in  the  garden, 
oner,  charged  with  the  crime  of  theft.  Had  a t0  inform  me  that  his  uncle  still  regarded 
thunderbolt  from  the  clear,  blue  heavens  bim  as  a criminal,  but  had  granted  him 
above  us  fallen  at  our  feet  we  could  not  perAiission  to  leave  the  town  as  soon  as  he 
As  he  turned  to  wa*'  kbie,  on  condition  lie  should  not  re- 
turli  again.  One  week  after  this  interview 


nize  me,  and  never  shall  I forget  his  words 
during  those  few  moments. 

‘Alice,’  said  he,  ‘you  have  been  true  to 
me  in  my  darkest  hours.  You  have  been, 
like  a sunbeam  of  hope  and  promise  along 
niy  checkered  pathway,  but  now  I absolve 
you  from  your  engagement  with  me.  I 
give  you  back  your  plighted  troth,  for  I 
am  a doomed  man  and  can  only  look  for- 
ward to  death  to  release  me  from  sorrows 
and  sufferings.  Go,  my  best  and  dearest 
earthly  friend,  forget  that  you  ever  knew 
me.  The  light  of  my  hopes  and  aspirations 
have  gone  out  in  midnight  darkness.  I am 
the  wretched  victim  of  envy  and  revenge. 
God  have  mercy  on  my  tormentor!’ 

This  was  our  last  interview.  I never 
saw  him  again.  He  was  an  inmate  of  the 
asylum  for  two  years  when  Doctor  Wilson 
wrote  to  me,  stating  that  Hamilton  had 
left  the  institution  very  feeble  in  health  and 
much  depressed  in 


I would,  my  life  were  ever  calm, 

As  thy  unbroken  rest ; 

That  cares  might  trembling  pass  away. 
As  ripples  on  thy  breast ; 

That  friends  might  ever  prove  as  true 
As  those  which  round  thee  move— 

’T  would  make  each  spot,  however  lone. 
Like  thee,  blest  Lake  of  Love ! 


Enchanted,  when  upon  thy  shores 
I gaze  In  vain  to  find 
Some  hidden  magic  In  thy  depths, 

That  guides  love  here,  though  blind ! 
Aud  when  kind  friends  have  lett  me  lone, 
For  changeless  homes  above, 

I’ll  ne’er  forget  thy  peaceful  bowers, 
Enchanted  Lake  of  Love  I 


l 


Life’s  In  God’s  hands,  and  I,  perhaps. 
No  more  thy  shores  may  view; 

May  others  love  thee  as  [we  loved— 
Adieu,  sweet  lake,  adlen ! 

Adieu,  and  since  my  lot  must  be 
Away  from  thee  to  rove. 

My  tearful  thoughts  shall  be  of  home, 
And  thee,  sweet  Lake  of  Love  i 
Kansas  Song. 

A woy  to  the  dls'ant  Kansas  land ! 

To  the  prairie  fields  and  streams. 

spirits,  but  perfectly  Whose  beauty  will  welcome  our  HUle  band, 
^^^LLlte  the  visions  we  see  In  drea-i  s. 


And  the  friends  of  our  jouth  are  dear. 


sane,  to  visit  an  intimate  friend  of  his  who 
resides  some  twenty  miles  beyond  this  vil-  Though  the  homes  are  fair  that  we  leave  behind, 
lage. 

Winter  wore  on,  spring 
the  summer  flowers  bloomed  in  the  mead- 
ows and  on  the  hill  side,  but  no  letter  came J 


. , Yet  In  lands  of  the  West  are  hearts  as  kind, 

returned,  and  And  homes  of  as  friendly  cheeri 


And  the  one  I love  will  attend  me  there, 

, , With  her  hopeflit  eye  so  bright, 

from  tbe  wanderer  to  cheer  my  discousolatejo  encourage  In  scenes  of  doubt  and  despair, 
heart.  No  intelligence  reached  me  till  the 


And  rrj  dee lu  prospeilty’s  light. 


reception  of  his  last  letter,  written  with  his  ..  „ 

, ,,  ...  , . The  blossoms  are  brighter  that  perfume  the  air, 

dj  in0  hand  aud  breathing  out  the  mournful’  The  waters  more  sparkling  and  clear. 


sadness  of  his  pure,  gentle  soul,  enclosed  And  Nature,  with  bountiful,  generous  care. 


Rewards  the  young  husbandman  there  I 


with  your  kind  note.  Oh,  Mrs.  Lewis,  I 
shall  ever  bless  you  for  your  words  of  sym-  Our  hands  are  sturdy,  our  hearts  are  brave, 
pathy  and  tenderness ! They  seemed  to  We  win  hope  fra  happy  fate, 
strengthen  my  poor,  breaking  heart  as  I W0Dl<1  rat,ier  he  laid  In  a freeman’s  grave, 
read  his  farewell  lines  and  realized  that  we 
were  separated  on  earth, 
we  shall  meet  in  Heaven!’ 


Than  with  slaves  to  live  proud  and  great! 


have  been  more  shocked.  | 
leave  the  room  he  clasped  my  hand  in  his 


and  said  in  a firm,  manly  tone  of  voice  we  separated,  he  to  seek  a home  in  thedis- 
though  his  face  was  pale,  almost  bloodless  14111  West  aml  1 10  remain  in  my  father’s 
•with  the  suppressed  emotions  this  sudden  house  1111  be  had  located  himself  in  business 
announcement  had  caused:  and  should  send  for  me  to  share  his  joys 

‘Alice,  this  is  but  a wicked  device  of  an  and  sorrows, 
enemy  who  seeks  my  -ruin;  yes,  even  my  Soon  after  his  departure  I received  a let- 
death.  But  God  knows  and  you  know  that ler  from  him,  stating  his  good  fortune  in 
I am  innbeent.’  securing  a lucrative  situation  Sn  a whole- 

From  my  presence  he  was  conducted  to  sale  dry  goods  store.  We  were  both  happy 


Years  have  passed  since  we  sat  together 
in  the  quiet  home  of  Mr.  Lewis,  with  the 
soft  light  of  the  summer  moon  fallin 
around  us,  like  silver  drapery,  and  listen® 
to  the  low,  sweet  voice  of  Alice  Wentworth, 
as  she  related  to  us  the  mournful  story  ol 
Hamilton  Gaylord. 

Charles  Hollis  died  in  poverty  and  mis- 
ery, away  from  home  and  friends.  And 
when  his  letters  were  returned  to  his  father 
he  found  among  them  one  containing  a 
confession  of  his  own  guilt  und  exonerat- 


But  thank  God,  Then  away  to  the  distant  Kansas  land. 

We  will  make  It  an  Eden  home. 

So  faltnfal  and  true  Is  our  youthful  band, 
And  we  ask  all  the  brave  to  come. 

j To  Miss  S.  J.  H.  ^ l 
ettng  by  my  wlodow,  , § 

_ I’m  thinking  of  the  past ; ' ■ 

*1 .0  thinking  of  my  early  dreams,  o ‘ 
Which  were  too  bright  to  last  1 
Tbe  golden  rays  of  sunset 
Fall  gently  on  my  brow, 

And  earth  In  beauty  seems  to  smile, 
But  my  heart  is  lonely  now! 


his  uncled, where  his  trunks  were  searched,  a sPeedy  a“dthe  l!  was  S hand  heS 


but  nothing  could  be  found  of  the  mdney.  bright  prospects  opening  before  us. 


‘Is  this  all  of  your  baggage,  Mr.  Gay- 
lord?’ enquired  the  sheriff. 


A few  days  previous  to  the  reception  of  ..  „ - , . 

Hamilton’s  second  letter  Charles  Hollis  n,one\flom  thesafe  allJ ^posited  it  in  h.s 


that  wrote  the  letter  and  abstracted  the 


I’m  far  from  friends  and  kindred, 
A wanderer  ami, 

ADd  often,  often  from  my  lips 
Escapes  the  bitter  sigh! 

And  oftentimes  I mnrmur, 
Against  the  cruel  fate 
Which  has  my  prospects  blighted. 
And  left  me  desolate  1 


‘No,  sir,’  said  Hamilton 

i^ll  box,  1 

Vate  papers  and  two  miniatures. 


‘Here  is  a called  to  see  me,  to  renew  his  proposals  for  f01.cvc 


^nf^ll  box,  but  it  contains  only  some  pri-  my  band  in  marriage.  I informed  him  in  kis  eartkl>  llupe»  and  prospects. 


veuge  tv  as  his  only  motive,  because  he 


have  a few  brief  words  that  his  ei;rapd  was  u,  1.1  , , ...  - 

nonobjection  to  an  examination  of  its  con-  useless  one,  as  I was  still  the  affianced  wile  , '! ”l  ^ °'e  0 1 10  1111  Alice,  which 
tents,  but  unfortunately  I have  lost  the  of  Hamilton  Gaylord  and  should  join  him  ‘ suu°  1 m 'am. 


The  friends  I loved  In  childhood — 

Oh,  tell  me,  where  are  they  f 
Some  have  In  coldness  turned  aside, 

And  some  have  past  away  : 

And  some,  to  whom  my  heart  still  clings, 
In  distant  land9  now  roam  — 

Not  one,  not  one  Is  left  to  cheer 
Our  once  delightful  home  I 


Mr.  Lewis  aud  his  wife  have  left  thepleas- 

the 


key,  and  yet  I am  quite  sure  I left  it  in  the  in  bus  new  home  as  soon  as  it  were  possible.  . R . M. 1 1 

box  when  I went  outof  my  room  this  morn- Neither  did  I hesitate  to  avow  my  opinions  briirht  . . U.  ° C.n  , . 

ing,  expecting  to  return  in  a few  moments  in  regard  to  the  base  aud  treacherous  part  1 ® . > • , rt:  “I""*5’ a Ijalc»brokcn- 

to  deposit  some  letters  therein.’  lie  lied  acted  towards  his  Cousin  Hamilton.  _ , T**  , * S^adoW  mto 

‘I  must  do  my  duty,’  said  the  sheriff, and  rage  and  anger  was  fearful  to  behold  „ , ““‘C’  w,t ' ,me  lts  lo,1S» 

he  wrenched  the  cover  off,  turning  the  con-  as  I charged  upon  him  the  misfortune  and  ZZ*  77^7?  FT 

tents  of  the  box  upon  the  table,  when  a crime  which  now  rested  upon  his  cousin ° U,‘,d  7 

silk  purse,  the  last  gift  from  his  venerated  tbe  evidence  of  his  guilt  was  too  plain-  g)la,]uw  ol-  ^ ° Sra'cjard,  under  the 

mother,  fell  to  the  floor,  and  upon  examina  ly  written  on  every  lineament  of  his  face.  gcr’s  ,rr  lwc 

tion  it  was  found  to  contain  the  lost  money.  As  he  left  the  room  I heard  the  muttered  & E — 


Then  ask  me  not,  why  I am  sad. 

Why  grief  la  on  my  brow  t 
Earth  once  seemed  beauilfnl  to  me, 

Bnt  It  seems  dreary  now  I 
And  murnrrlng  thoughts  will  still  arise, 

Against  the  cruel  fate 
Which  has  my  prospects  blighted  thus. 

And  left  me  desolate  1 

WILD  WINNIE  1, 


The  Brother's  Iiiratntion. 

J CW  tree,  beside  the  stran-  Tills  afternoon,  In  the  fields,  dear  Rose, 
Together  let  us  stray; 

For  Nature  wakes  from  her  soft  repose, 
And  the  flowers  and  breeze  arc  at  play. 


‘I  am  innocent,’ were  the  only  words  words:  When  calamities  overtake  us,  we  call®® 

Hamilton  uttered  as  the  sheriff  revealed  to  ‘I  have  not  done  with  him  yet.  I swear  them  dispensations  of  Providence’  when  T,IC  zephyrs  come  from  their  western  home, 
him  the  contents  of  the  purse.  by  heavens  she  shall  never  be  his  wife!’  we  experience  a stroke  of  good  fortune  we  . °1‘  Tln?  of  lii?ht  anfarleJ’ 

‘I  presume  you  class  that  among  your  After  this  visit  it  was  impossible  for  mefind  some  other  name  for  it. 
private  papers,  my  very  honest  and  saintly  t0  shake  off  the  dark  forebodings  which  ’ Imitations  please,  not  because  thev  are 
cousin,  do  you  not?’  sneeringly  asked  the  Sphered  in  my  heart.  I knew  so  well  tbemist.lken  for  realities,  but  because  thev 
wicked  and  malevolent  Charles  Hollis.  revengeful  character  of  this  bad  man,  thatbring  realities  to  mind  y 

1 ‘What  arguments  have  you  to  offer  in  I bad  just  cause  to  fear  that  he  would  still  , 

extenuation  of  your  innocence,  young  Pursue  Hamilton  with  his  malicious  spirit, 
man  ?’  said  Mr.  Hollis.  n°f  satisfied  till  he  should  work  his  utter 

‘I  have  no  argument,  sir,’  Raid  Hamil-  ru‘n  and  separate  us  forever. 


Bonds  over  the  beautiful  world ! 

The  Insects  sport  o’er  the  sunny  lea. 

On  many-colored  wings; 

And  the  blithe  little  bird  In  yonder  tree. 

With  a heart  o’erflowing  sings. 

Our  own  free  hearts  shall  swell  with  the  bliss 
Each  living  thing  doth  borrow, 

Nor  dream,  dear  Rose,  that  a world  like  this, 
Is  a world  of  care  and  sorrow.  Lex. 


THE  BETRAYED. 


BY  VIOLA  MAY. 


messenger  was  despatched  to  her  .southern  njj^le  my  young  life  one  sweet  dream  of 
home,  but  only  to  bring  back  the-'  sorrow-  pleasure.  And  I sit  by  your  side,  mother, 


©8®? 


ful  tidings  that  she  had  not  been  seen  in  the 

city  for  many  months  and  no  one  knew 

v9xs5JCts~  - ’ whither  she  had  gone.  Dark  indeed  was 

WEET  Clara  Ashton!  Com-  the  cloud  of  sorrow  resting  upon  that 
panion  of  my  childhood  anc  household,  thus  cruelly  robbed  of  its  bright-; 
youth.  Pleasant  memories  o est  presence.  Years  went  by  and  to  the 
-,53:’ thee  are  inwoven  with  all  mj  villagers  Clara  Ashton  had  ceased  to  be — 
vf^i’earlier  associations;  with  thosi  gave  in  those  stricken  hearts  whose  almost 


For  the  Boston  Cultivat 

The  Old  Vest 

Tts  soiled,  and  marked  with  many  a fold. 


as'I  sat  that  night  in  the  twilight  hour,, 
when  you  placed  this  upon  my  finger 
talisman  to  keep  my  heart  from  all  impu* 


rity. 


With  loving  words  of  counsel  you  My  eyes  grow  moist,  as  I smtly  gaze 


On  the  faded  relic  of  other  da-  s— 


dear  remembered  days,  when  only  thought  was  of  her,  and  to  the  faith- 


'f,  g hand  in  hand  we  wended  out  ful  few  who  missed  her  companionship, and 
f way  to  the  little  red  school-  and  who  still  cherished  the  memory  of  hei 
house  that  stood  by  the  brook — where  early  purity,  and  hoped  and  trusted  sin 
through  the  long  mornings  we  waded  with  would  yet  return  to  give  the  lie  to  the  darl 
bare  feet  and  dipped  our  heads  in  its  cool  suspicions  resting  upon  her  fair  name, 
waters;  where  we  gathered  the  shining peb-  We  left  the  subject  of  our  story  goini 
bles,  (pearls  and  diamonds  and  precious  forth  from  her  pleasant  home  with  the  bless 
stones  to  our  young  eyes)  watching  the  ings  of  loving  hearts;  with  their  warn 
while  the  tiny  fishes  gracefully  gliding  wishes  and  prayers  speeding  her  on  hei 
in  its  liquid  depths,  or  the  insects  sport-  .mission  of  love.  We  next  find  her  in  thi 
ing  in  the  sunlight  upon  its  surface,  crowded  city  of  H.,  jostling  among  stran- 
No  flowers  so  bright,  no  berries  so  nice  and  ger  faces  in  search  of  the  desired  street, 
large  as  grew  upon  its  banks.  No  grass  Passing  across  the  Park,  weary  with  travel 
so  soft  and  green  as  that  which  lay  within  and  excitement,  she  pauses  a moment  to 
the  shadow  of  the  oak  where  we  built  our  taste  the  refreshing  coolness.  With  eye 
playhouses.  The  place  is  changed  now.  A and  ear  enwrapped  with  the  beauty  of  the 
[handsome  dwelling  occupies  the  site  of  the  scene,  she  had  half  forgotten  her  mission 
\ old  school  house.  The  flowers  and  berries  when  the  sound  of  a familiar  voice  startled 
have  given  place  to  cultivated  fields.  The  her  from  her  reverie.  Quickly  turning, her 
old  oak,  relic  of  centuries  agone,  weakened  eye  fell  upon  a couple  seated  near  her.  Ah, 
thy  decay,  hath  yielded  to  the  wintry  blast-  there  are  strange  meetings.  ’Twashis  face; 
But  time  nor  change  can  touch  the  associa-  she  could  not  be  deceived.  Too  faithfully 
tions  that  cluster  around  the  spot  dear  to  had  that  image  been  kept.  It  needed  but  a 
4 every  New  England  heart — the  old  school 
1 house.  But  we  are  digressing. 

Foremost  in  our  merry  sports  was  Clara 
Ashton,  the  very  spirit  of  mischief  and  fun. 


i Yet  with  all  her  wildness  there  was  no  heart 
► in  all  our  little  circle  so  gentle,  so  loving 
'and  beloved  as  that  of  Clara  Ashton.  Those 
j,  sweet,  blue  eyes  and  rosy,  dimpled  cheeks 
| seemed  made  alike  for  smiles  and  tears- 
| There  was  witchery  in  the  sunny  ringlets 
[sweeping  the  snowy  shoulders ;and  grace  in 
l every  movement  of  her  slight  form.  When 
we  played  “tell  fortunes”  we  always  pic- 
tured a happy  one  for  Clara.  We  could 
not  conceive  that  aught  of  grief  or  care 
could  ever  come  to  a spirit  so  pure  and  joy- 
ous as  hers.  Were  our  visions  of  her  fu- 
ture realized  ? Our  simply  story  will  show. 


single  glance  to  convince  her  that  the  lady 
at  his  side  sustained  to  him  a nearer  rela. 
tion  than  herself.  He  had  not  recognized 
her  and  her  resolution  was  quickly  taken. 
But  she  seemed  spell-bound.  She  had  no 


told  me  of  the  many  temptations  that  lay  The  velvet  vest  that  ou  iny  arm  lays  l 
in  my  path.  Oh,  my  soul  was  fresh  and  An(,  now  my  cheek  , have  loftlv  preit 
pure  then,  and  I wej)t  at  the  thought  that  o,(  the  spot  where  beat  a manly  breast, 

I might  ever  cause  a pang  of  sorrow  to  One  year  ago,  -neath  this  faded  vest  l 
one  so  beloved ! My  mother,  have  the  sins  Down  in  my  heart,  there-s  a great,  sad  woe. 
of  your  child  bowed  your  form  and  streaked  The  thought  of  which  manes  the  tears  to  am 
with  silver  your  dark  hair?  Are  your  steps  Thoa*h  1 know  'tb  wrong’ tab  gricvlllg  50 ! 
tottering,  not  with  age,  but  grief,  upon  the  For  God  above,  He  did  smile  on  him, 
brink  of  the  grave?  Or  does  your  sainted  ^ “e ffl«l 

spirit  weep  such  tears  as  angels  shed  over  • 

simnle  men  ? Happier  now.  In  Heaven's  bright  sphere, 

3-A.  . ,,  , . Is  the  soul  ot  him  I cherish  dear— 

W ith  my  girlhood  dreams  come  the  mem-  £iappier  far  than  he-d  ever  be  here  1 
oi-ies  of  their  fulfilment.  Oh,  shide  me 


>1. 


And  can  I grieve  that  he's  happy  now  7 
not,  mother,  it  my  heart  clings  to  these  the  wreath  of  Joy  encircles  his  brow  ? 
memories  with  something  of  fondness! — That  he’s  fulfilling  love's  sacred  vow  ? 


Blissful  days,  when  I felt  the  sweet  con-  neaVen  forbid!  though  love  him  l must, 
sciousness  of  loving  and  being  loved.  Even  Until  my  form  has  crumbled  to  dust, 
now  my  heart  throbs  wildly  and  I feel  my  And  my  soul  from  Its  cruel  bunds  shall  havol 
very  being  thrill  again  beneath  the  glance  But  let  me  cherish  it  while  I may— 


of  those  dark,  earnest  eyes  and  the  low, 
musical  tones.  I was,  oh,  so  happy  then 
in  the  possession  of  my  heart’s  ideal.  Na- 


Thls  memento  sad  of  the  happy  day, 

When  for  me  life's  sun  shed  Us  brightest  raj  j 


Though  soiled,  and  marked  with  many  a fold, 
Yet  dearer  to  me  than  yellowest  gold. 


ture’s  voices  to  me  were  love.  The  flowers  \u  thls  old  Te3t,  which  my  arms  enfold  1 


smiled  lovingly  upon  me,  as  though  they 
guessed  my  secret;  the  birds  warbled  love  j1 
notes  in  the  cover  branches;  the  tiny 
streamlet  murmured  liis  name.  Would  that 
my  thoughts  might  rest  here;  that  my 
weary  spirit  might  repose  here  amid  these 
soothing  influences;  these  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant memories!”  But ‘whatsoever  the  hand 
soweth  that  shall  it  also  reap.’  Accursed 
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be  the  day  that  my  eyes  looked  upon  those 


A Farmer  Boy’s  Bite. 

‘ 1 W i ' stna’  to  sell,  and  less  to  buy, 
Aboon  distress,  below  envy, 

O wha  wad  leave  this  humble  state, 
For  a'  the  pride  of  a’  the  great !”  [Bi 

And  I am  blest  and  free  from  care. 

The  bird  that  wings  the  Summer  air; 

The  cloud  that  flecks  the  azure  blue, 

And  floats  In  freedom  through  the  sky, 
And  wildest  winds  the  storm  sails  woo. 
Are  not  so  blest  or  free  as  I ! 


power  to  go.  She  essayed  to  speak,  butl  fatal  lines,  ‘Cometo  me,  Clara.  Makeyour 
Edward  Weston  placed  his  finger  upon  his  piea  that  I am  sick;  only  come  to  me!’  My 
lip  with  an  expression  that  awed  her  to  si-  good  angel  said  beware,  but  those  smooth 
lence,  They  rose  to  go.  Edward  would  and  lying  words  of  flattery,  so  syren  sweet, 
have  taken  another  direction,  but  the  lady  cast  out  all  fear.  Sweet  mother,  severe  was 
took  his  arm,  playfully  remarking:  the  struf glc  of  my  love  for  you  and  my 

“This  way,  if  you  please  ” dear  home  ere  the  words  of  the  charmer 

They  passed  near  her — so  near  that  their  prevailed. 


Last  eve  the  world  In  smiling  gleo 
Wore  smiles  of  sweetest  Joy  for  me; 

The  golden  curtains  of  the  west 
In  smiling  beauty  gaily  hung, 

And  o’er  the  ocean's  placid  breast, 

Their  folds  of  gleaming  splendor  flung! 


We  sat  together  in  the  little  portico, 
watching  the  sunset  rays  illuminating  the 
cottage  windows  and  bathing  in  a flood  of 
light,  tree  top  and  spire  till  the  last  golden 
streak  had  vanished,  conversing  the  while 
of  bygones  and  of  the  little  events  which 
had  transpired  during  my  absence  of  a few 
1 short  months  from  the  village.  The  twi- 
Ilight  had  faded ; the  stars  had  gone  out  one 


garments  touched  hers— chatting  gaily,  as 
if  in  mockery  of  her  misery.  In  that  mo- 
ment she  knew  herself  mocked,  deceived,  be- 
trayed; her  hopes  blasted,  her  love  cast 
lightly  aside.  She  would  have  wept,  but 
no  tears  came  to  relieve  her  aching  heart. 
A strange  sensation  came  over  her.  When 


I sought  Edward  Weston,  only  to  find 
how  cruelly  I had  been  deceived.  He  was 
a husband  and  father.  But  even  then  he 
sat  by  my  side  and  whispered  words  of  love. 
I would  have  fled  from  his  presence,  but 
had  no  power,  so  completely  was  I the  vic- 
tim of  that  vile  man.  He  had  made  all  ar- 


Soft  radiance  shed  the  moon  afar. 
And  kindly  blinked  the  vesper  star; 
The  zephyr  stirred  the  leaf  above. 
And  fondly  kissed  the  flower  below; 
The  wild  bird  sang  Its  notes  of  love 
In  tender  passion’s  softened  glow. 


This  morn,  when  first  the  gloom  of  night  [T 


Iby  one,  and  the  moon’s  pale  beams  lay  soft 


ion  tree  and  flower.  Fitting  time  for  spirit 


■ communing.  Clara  rested  her  bright  head 
® upon  iny  shoulder,  whispering  in  my  ear 
love’s  rosy  dream.  How  a handsome 
stranger  had  come  to  their  dwelling  from 
|!  the  sunny  South.  How  his  beauty  and 
I goodness  had  taught  her  young  heart  to 
love.  Sweet  was  the  first  breath  of  love 


consciousness  again  returned  she  found  her-  rangemcnts  for  my  stay  and  promised  to 
self  upon  a couch  in  a neat  little  room.  A scc  mc  often.  I believed  in  my  foolish  heart 
familiar  face  bent  over  her.  The  look,  the  an  his  lying  words;  believed  that  he  loved 
tone,  the  warm  breath  upon  her  lip  recalled  nie  afone;  believed  him  when  he  said  he 
all  the  wild  love,  which  in  the  moment  of  had  no  sympathy  with  the  being  to  whom 
her  desertion  had  given  place  to  bitter  he  was  united ; and  pitied  and  redoubled, if 
hatred  and  scorn  towards  one  who  had  so  possible,  my  love.  I was  happy  in  my  self- 
cruelly betrayed  her.  Long  they  conversed  devotion  to  the  one  object  of  my  affections.1 
together.  The  end  of  that  meeting  another  j knew  no  will  but  his.  To  be  near  him 
scene  must  disclose.  ' was  all  my  happiness. 

Far  back  from  the  homes  of  luxury,  in  Scarcely  had  a brief  year  passed  when 
one  of  those  loathsome  streets,  the  abode.  my  day  of  retribution  came.  Without  a 


Waa swept  away  by  coining  light, 

I rose  to  greet  the  rising  day, 

And  all  day  long  new  Joys  I find; 
Life's  dew-drops  sparkling  In  my  way. 
Bring  sweetest  comfort  to  my  mind. 


Thus  waves  of  pleasure  o’er  my  sonl 
Like  laughing  billows  Joyful  roll; 

And  oft  I murmur  grateful  prayer. 
That  I have  ever  known  the  Joy, 

The  blissful  life  without  a care, 
Bostowed  upon  tho  Farmer’s  Boy  ! 


KZ 


of  poverty  and  crime,  a wretched  woman  moment’s  warning  he  announced  his  inten- 
is  breathing  out  her  life  alone.  No  hand!  tion  to  leave  me  forever.  In  the  agony  of 


to  smooth  the  pillow  or  wipe  the  death 
damps  from  the  brow.  No  loving  heart  to 
lead  her  gently  down  to  the  dark  river.  No 


my  love  and  shame  how  I pleaded  with 
him,  but  he  only  put  me  from  him  with 
taunting  words.  His  presence  went  out 


trom  that  young  heart,  so  tresh  and  pure,  voice  of  prayer  to  waft  the  spirit  upward.  from  nie  and  with  it  my  life  of  love  and 


hope.  I was  no  longer 


a woman,  but  a 
The  fruit  of  sin 
no 


so  loving  and  confiding,  so  self-forgetting  tcar  ;s  8hed,  no  heart  bereft.  From 

in  its  devotion  to  the  one  object  of  its  wor-  gelf-mterest  alone  the  dead  will  be  put  out  jj“‘d  ;n  jmman  si,apC. 
ship.  To  her  the  future  was  so  hopeful,  so  0f  sight.  Those  who  performed  these  last  bought  with  it  no 
joyous.  Eloquently  she  discoursed  of  her  offices  found  in  her  bosom  a little  package,  brief  weeks  and  it  slept  in  a nameless 
southern  home,  as  she  had  pictured  it  to  containing  a simple  ring,  a miniature,  and  graYCi  hut  I mourned  it  not.  To  return 
herself,  amid  groves  of  orange  and  magno-  a sheet  of  paper,  tear-stained,  worn  and  those  upon  whom  I had  brought  sorrow 
lie,  bathed  in  sunset  hues  and  fragrant  with  crumpled — the  record  of  sin  and  suffering,  disgrace  was  too  much  for  my  proud 
the  breath  of  soft  airs.  expressed  in  broken  sentences  and  wrung  spjr;t  °At  tlie  j,and  0f  man  j had  been 

“To-morrow  he  is  coming  to  make  me  from  the  heart  in  its  moments  of  agony, 
his  bride  and  you  will  seehim,  Nellie,”  she  “Mother,  father,  will  you  hear  a single 
said,  “and  learn  to  love  and  admire  him  word  from  your  erring,  lost  child.  There 
somewhat  as  I do.”  are  times  when  I am  a child  again.  Then 

So  trusting,  so  full  of  happiness  was  that  I can  look  upon  the  past  and  there  are 
young  heart  that  one  forebore  to  check  its  smiles  for  me  there  and  loving  voices.  Na- 
outgushings  by  any  forebodings  that  pru-  ture  smiles  again  as  she  was  wont  around 
dence  might  suggest.  ray  childhood’s  home,  and  the  old  love  for 

We  had  just  retired  to  our  room  when  bird  and  flower  comes  back  to  my  heart  and 
the  footman  rang  the  bell  and  a letter  was  my  thoughts  are  full  of  pleasant  memories- 
handed  to  Clara.  Hastily  breaking  the  I leave  my  pile  of  leaves  and  the  pretty 
seal,  she  learned  from  Edward  Weston’s  wreath  my  child-fingers  havebeen  so  busily' 

own  hand  that  a slight  indisposition  would  twining  and  run  to  meet  the  gray-haired  pregg  my  hand  oyer  my  eyeg  t0  ghut  out 

delay  his  coming  for  several  days.  This  pastor.  He i takes  me  on  his  knee ; again  and  the  horrid  vigi  but  ;t  hauntg  me  stUL 

was  a sore  trial,  but  she  bore  it  bravely  for  tells  me  of  heaven  and  the  good  children  And  when  my  brain  ig  we!1  nigh  ma(Jdened 
herself;  thinking  only  with  anxious  fears  there;  bright  angels  m robes  of  wintering-  j drown  misery  in  the  cup 

of  the  suffering  of  the  loved  one.  Many!  ing  sweet  songs  to  their  Savior’s  praise.  My  poor  life  ig  weU  nigh  gpe‘nt  sin  and 


There  peaceful  slumbering  vales,  I ween,: 
Between  those  ruggcil  hills  are  seen; 

And  streams  meandering  on  serene, 
Upon  their  flower-clad  hanks  of  green. 


Oh ! let  Imagination  scale 
Each  towering  hill,  each  peaceful  vale; 
Each  bower  where  the  daughters  fair 
Shall  cull  the  flowers  that  blossom  there 


Thy  skies  are  bright,  thy  scenes  sublime, 
And  genial  Is  thy  balmy  clime; 

The  lonely  wanderer  sighs  awhile. 

And  longs  for  Erin's  peaceful  Isle! 


Oh ! beloved  of  song,  let  harps  of  gold 
Thy  praises  sound  In  strains  untold; 
Let  music  swell  her  sweetest  lays 
To  echo  out  thy  fairest  praise  I 


ruined  and  I madly  determined  upon  re- 
venge. Awhile  I thought  that  I pros- 
pered, but  sin  always  sinks  its  victims  low- 
er and  lower  in  their  degradation.  Some- 
times I hugged  the  delusion  that  I have 
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been  loved ; that  he  will  come  back  to  me  1 “ . ?? 

and  I shall  be  happy  again.  But  I know  tcgs:_.a—  ajg 

better.  He  never  loved  me.  I see  it  all  -J  ^ S -g  g "f,  ~ £ 

now.  There  was  no  love  in  those  looks  ^ .2  g 

and  tones.  They  were  but  the  expressions  ~ .8  ° % s « 


of  a vile  heart,  deliberately  working  my 


ruin.  Yes,  I am  ruined,  body  and  soul 


weary  weeks  she  had  watched  and  waited, 
when  suddenly  she  announced  her  determi- 
nation to  go  to  him.  Loving  hearts  would 
have  detained  her  but  could  not.  With 
tearful  adieus  they  bade  her  go  with  their 
blessing,  to  one  to  whom  she  was  bound  by 
a stronger  tie  than  that  of  kindred. 

Often  came  the  welcome  missive,  bearing 
glad  tidings  of  the  absent  one.  But  to  all 
their  pressing  invitations  for  her  return 
only  evasive  answers  were  returned,  till  by 
degrees  her  letters  became  less  frequent 
and  finally  ceased  altogether.  The  village 
gossips  were  busy, breathing  here  and  there 
a word,  till  her  strange  absence  became  a 
fruitful  topic  of  suspicious  conjecture.  A 


My  heart  grows  still  with  good  thoughts  guffering  have  done  their  fearful  work.  I 
and  I almost  wish  to  d.e  that  I may  go  to  have  done  with  the  world-looked  my  last 
heaven  and  make  one  of  their  bright  num-  ^ to  itg  scencg_  T shall  die  alone  and 
her  I weep  then,  sweet,  refreshing  tears.  unmourned.  where  5a  my  seducer?  Many 
And  I long  to  lay  my  head  in  your  lap  as  timeg  bave  T cursed  him,  but  I have  no 
I used  to  do  and  confess  all  my  gu.lt  and  to  do  it  now. 

suffering  and  hear  your  kind  heart  breathe  A ^QTQ  jg  a 

words  of  sympathy  and  forgiveness.  .1  say  ggince  it  clasped  my  finger.  It  re- 
I will  weep  till  these  tears  shall  wash  out  buked  gin  and  T could  not  bear  it.  And 
all  my  guilt.  And  I do  weep  till  the  foun-  ^ miniature_Ah , i thought  tbese  eyes 


familiar  ring.  *113  many 


tain  of  my  tears  is  dried,  leaving  my  sin- 
scorched  soul  a dried  and  withered  thing 


had  long  ago  forgotten  to  weep.  But  I 
, „ . . , loved  him  once;  and  the  heart  that  once 

with  all  its  sources  of  happiness  turned  tc  truly  loveg  can  never  whol]y  forget  its 


all  and  bitterness. 

Then  my  girlhood  dreams  come  back 
I with  the  early  loves  and  bright  hopes  that  ‘ 


love.  When  first  I traced  these  lines  here  in 
this  crumpled  manuscript  I was  not  wholly 


.a 


, Marriage. 

It  is  sometimes  entertaining  to  Btand  a tit- 
le apart  from  the  people  by  whom  one  is  sur- 
■ouoded  and  watoh  them  in  their  struggles  for 
irutb.  So  great  is  man's  lore  of  the  profound, 
tod  Of  the  desire  to  be  considered  philosopbi- 
>al,  that  he  sometimes  seems  to  mystify  simple 
questions  for  the  strange  gratification  which 
be  realizes  in  unravelling  them.  Heretofore 
ibis  indireotness,  (which  sometimes  leads  to 
positive  obscurity,)  has  been  almost,  if  not 
quite,  peculiar  to  the  sterner  sex;  but  in  the 
recent  discussions  of  the  subject  of  marriage, 
in  the  Cultivator,  I have  been  not  a little  sur- 
prized to  find  this  strange,  unaocouDtable  el- 
ement, existing  also  in  the  female  character 
— that  charaoter  which  we  have  been  accus- 
tomed to  regard,  very  likely,  from  tbo  issues 
of  matrimony  itself,  a3  the  essence  of  sim- 
plicity, aud  the  embody ment  of  that  beauti- 
ful plainness  and  direotion,  which  so  admira- 
bly qualifies  her  to  fill  wbat  is,  undoubtedly, 
the  most  responsible  office  in  the  world,  which 
is  the  teacher,  as  well  as  mother,  of  the  race/ 

Bat  in  regard  to  our  subjeot,  let  us  go  to 
this  so-called  “knot  of  destiny,”  and  see,  if, 
after  all,  it  does  not  prove  to  be  only  a slip- 
knot, in  the  noose  of  which,  our  sister  Topsy 
became  entangled,  after  which,  all  the  pulling 
and  jerking  of  our  other  friends  at  either  end 
of  the  rope, only  served  to  fix  her  more  tightly 
ii  the  noose.  To  those  at  the  end  of  the  rope, 
would  cry  “slack  up— and  wait  a moment, 
pntil  we  ean  assist  Topsy  to  withdraw  from 
the  noose  whioh  now  threatens  to  prove  fatal 
to  her;  then  you  may  give  ever  so  gentle  a 
pull,  and  the  knot  will  slip  out,  aud  straight- 
way the  matrimonial  cord  will  be  straight- 
sued. ” 

Perhaps  some  of  our  friends  will  cry  with 
one  accord:  “give  Common  Sense  a cord,  that 
his  affairs  may  be  straightened  for  offering  us 
so  plain  and  simple  an  explanation  of  our  dif- 
ficulty.1 


If  anyone  enters  into  this  matrimonial.com 
pact,  with  reokless  indiscretion,  or  in  crimi- 


tl^  Jfirst,  of  England,  asking  for  her  por- 
trait and  a memoir  of  her  life.  The  poor 


nal  has'e,  and  evils  are  thereby  brought  upon  i 'ad^  filing  *be  snare,  actually  sat  for 
bis  head,  can  it  be  possible  that  the  Supreme  ber  P*c^u|'e  an<^  spent  six  weeks  in  writing 
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Justice  of  the  universe  has  made  the  door  her  memoirs,  then  sent  both  to  England, 

of  divorce  for  such  IflMAlsors  to  slip  where>  of  course,  none  knew  what  to  make  Death  had  made  a solemn  visit 
stice,  which  of  them’  but  wlien  the  French  ambassador, 
even  as  the  Larvardin>  returned  home,  the  conspirators 
orude  ore  is  purified  by  fire,  yielding  the  pure  faded  n°t  to  tell  her  how  highly  the  king 
gold!  “Scmetimes,”  it  may  be  Baid,  “it  hap-  bad  sP°hen  of  her,  and  how  carefully  her 
pens  that  good  men  and  good  women,  who  aut°S_raPh  was  enshrined  in  the  cabinet 


through  and  escape  th 
are  to  purify  through 


IOC  LI  a 3 LUtlU 

"3  ; 

■ Wu,  < 


i 


exercise  all  the  caution  that  Heaven  has  giv-  And  n°w  our  la<fy  plunged  into  al- 


en  them  in  the  selection  of  their  companions  cbemy;  ’n  va'n  ber  friends  expostulated; 
for  life,  have  been  those  who  seem  to  have  sbe  Per8l8*e<|  *n  melting  the  remainder  of 
suffered  most  from  unhappy  wedlock.”  While  bcl  f°rfune  *n  the  crucible.  Obliged,  final- 
I am  uhwilliog  to  admit  that  suoh  oases  are  *°  *abe  herself  to  some  other  pursuit, 
frequent,  I grant,  of  course,  that  suoh  inex-  though  deep  in  adversity,  she  adopted  the 
plicable  sorrow  may  sometimes  be  borne  upon  ^auShter  of  the  poet  Jamyn,  in  whose  so- 
iunocent  shoulders;  but  will  you  ask  an  ex  c>ety  and  that  of  a remarkable  cat,  named 
pUnation  of  the  insorutable  ways  of  Divine  Pinion  (whose  virtues  she  celebrated  in 
Providence!— or  shall  I be  so  unnatural  a t verse)  she  passed  her  succeeding  years,  yet 
to  ask  you,  why  ao  all-wise  and  good  BeiDg  keeping  up  amid  all,  her  intimacy  with  the 
still  Buffers  the  savage  in  the  depths  of  his  na  fam >ly  of  Montaigne.  She  went  on  a visit 
tivo  forests,  or  upon  the  verge  of  civilization  t°  them  in  Guyenne,  where  she  remained 
to  wreak  his  horrid  vengeance  on  his  helplesi  b^een  months.  In  1626  she  published  a 
and  pleading  victim!  No,  I cannot  tell  yon  collection  of  her  works,  entitled  “ L’ombre 
— I can  only  answsr  tha'  it  is  a part  of  the  de  Demoiselle  de  Gournay  ’’ — treating  all 
great  plan  of  human  destiny  which  an  evei  manner  of  subjects  in  all  manner  of  ways, 
kind  and  just  God  is  working  out,  aud  which  ®be  was  now  n0*  much  under  sixty  years 


we  may  one  day  understand. 


To  our  bright  domestic  band. 

And  the  gentlest  one  had  fallen. 
Smitten  by  his  cruel  hand. 

We  had  folded  up  her  garments. 
Sprinkling  them  with  many  a tear! 

And  the  cloud  of  our  great  sorrow 
Rested  darkly  o’er  us  here. 

But  there  smiled  another  darling 
In  the  bloom  of  health  and  love, 

Talking  of  her  angel  sister. 

And  that  better  home  above. 

Soon  we  heard  upon  our  threshold 
The  returning  angel’s  tread; 

And  the  brightest  and  the  gladdest  J 
Of  our  little  flock  lay  dead. 

Her  dark  eyes  had  been  all  tearless  ; 
While  we  wept  her  sister’s  flight; 

Hers  the  only  heart  that  grieved  not  ) 
In  the  eve  of  sorrow’s  night. 


of  age,  but  a regular  conspiracy  was  form-  Ah!  did  not  the  little  spirit, 


It  is  not  true,  that  any  who  are  married  at  ^ cour^  against  her,  and  such  was  her  M liich  had  twined  about  her  own. 


the  altar  are  not  recognized  as  married  by  credulity,  she  found  it  easy  to  believe  all  Whisper  of  her  early  transit 


Heaven;  the  oustom  of  marriage  as  it  exists  marvels  they  told  her  how  nothing  To  a world  of  joy  unknown? 
among  men  has  Heavenly  sanction,  and  when  was  sP°kcn  of  but  her  books;  howherpor-  , 

man  according  to  this  custom  takes  a wife  to  trait  adorned  the  galleries  of  Brussels  and  _ 10.us  babes-  -ve  left  us  lonely— 

himself,  be  is  just  as  lawfully  and  really  mar-  Antwerp;  how  in  Holland  her  works  were 


Took  the  sunshine  from  our  hearth 


ried-in  the  sight  of  Heaven  as  in  the  sight  0f  published  with  compliments,  while  in  Italy,  Tears,  and  hopes,  and  yearnings  onlj 


Now  are  left  us  on  the  earth. 


man;  and  he  is  surely  accountable  to  Heaven  harles  Pinto  and  Caesan  ( apucci  celebra- 

for  every  act  he  performs,  or  passively  suffers  ^ her  pra,SC®l  Ab°ut  this  ^e,  the  poet  But  anon  amidst  QUr  sonw 
to  be  performed  until  Heaven  itself  releases  him  *',acan  prepared  to  visit  our  heroine;  the  g • 

from  the  bond, and  the  destroying  angel  sounds conspirators  hearing  his  intentions,  failed  p ° gs  are  in  our  ear; 
the  alarm  that  summons  him  to  his  long  ao-n0^  to  take  advantage  of  it,  sending  first  llliC  111  ia,1(  * lost  e angels 
00„nt.  COMMON  SENSE,  one  of  their  number,  a handsome  young  M ave  their  glittering  pinions  neat 

Sketches,  of  Celebrities.— No.  8.  man,  who  flattered  the  Demoiselle  finely  in 


To  such  let  us  remark,  that  Spaniards  have  HARIE  DE  JARS,  DEMOISELLE  DE  GOURNAY.  Mr.  Racan’s  name.  Shortly  after  he  had 


SIGNIFICATIONS  OF  NAMES 


been  able  to  stand  an  egg  on  one  end  ever  The  history  of  this  lady,  a now  forgotten  left,  came  another,  desiring  to  be  announced 


since  the  day  of  Columbus.  celebrity,  is  at  the  same  time  curious  and 

Topsy  starts  with  the  assumption  that  "no  instructive.  She  was  born  in  Paris  in  1556. 
:wo  persons  are,  in  the  eye  of  Heaven,  law-  Early  losing  her  father,  she  was  left  with  a 
ally  married,  unless  a oertain  degree  or  kind  pretty  fortune,  but  her  mother  absorbed  it 
of  harmony  prevails.”  It  will  be  seen  by  in  building,  and  at  her  death,  bequeathed 


as  M.  Racan ; when  told  he  had  just  left 
them,  he  denounced  him  as  a vile  imposter 
who  had  stolen  his  name,  and  as  he  was  of 
fine  appearance  and  even  greater  gallantry 
than  his  predecessor, our  Demoiselle  was  ex- 


BY  LI>'A  LTLK. 


carefully  reading  what  has  beon  written  on  little  but  mortgages  to  her  children,  of  tremely  pleased'with  him.  He  had  hardly 

made  his  adieux,  when  the  real  poet  ap- 
peared, plain,  awkward,  absent  and  ill- 

what  I hope  to  be  able  to  prove  to  be  abso-  was  suffered  to  follow  her  own  inclinations,  dressed,  with  a horrid  pronunciation!  De- 
lutely  preposterous.  As  some  may  have  lost  From  her  earliest  years,  she  possessed  a-  moiselle  de  Gournay  flew  at  him  in  a rage; 
sight,  during  the  protraoted  discussion  of  this  passion  for  reading;  her  favorite  authors  sbc  bpat  him  on  the  head  with  her  slipper, 
subjeot,  of  tbeir  better  judgment;  in  order  were  Amyot,  Rousard,  and  Montaigne — toi  exclaiming  “ Am  I to  see  nothing  but  Ra- 
I tbat  there  may  be  no  improper  bias  of  newly-  these  she  afterwards  added  Racan,  andj  cans  all  the  days  of  my  life?  ” till  lie  made 
gained  and  ill-founded  opinion, let  us  fir.-t  ap- 
ply the  principles  involved,  in  a new  direo- 
ion,  and,  haviug  once  obtained  a clear  and 

Icitled  judgment  in  regard  to  their  unvary - 
ng  tendencies,  we  may  then  consider  them  in  taigne  (who  was  then  in  Paris)  to  tell  how  dinal  Richelieu,  who  had  been  much  amused 
lonneotlon  with  the  subjeot  in  hand,  and  see  much  she  admired  them ; this  compliment  by  the  above  story,  granted  her  a small 
f they  do  not  make  our  way  to  the  light,  80  sensibly  flattered  the  author,  that  the  pension.  She  now  re-edited  Montaigne’s 


never  did  she  care  to  read  others.  In  1586  good  b'8  escape  from  the  house!  Of  course, 
Montaigne  published  the  first  volume  of  his  the  true  circumstances  soon  leaked  out,  and 


Essay’s.  On  reading  them,  our  Demoiselle  the  poor  lady’s  mortification  knew  no 
was  so  enraptured  she  sent  a friend  to  Mon-  bounds.  But  good  came  out  of  evil;  Car- 


S.  — Solomon,  peaceable  and  wise, 

Swlthin,  high,  anear  the  skies; 
Stephen,  a garland  or  a crown, 
Selwyn,  gloomy,  e’er  cast  down ; 
Samson  is  a little  son, 

Saul,  desired  by  many  a one; 
Sebastian,  reverenced  must  be, 
Simon  obeys,  though  wild  and  free 

T.  — -Theobald,  a tyrant  heart, 

Truman  Is  the  child  of  art ; 
Theodore,  by  God  is  given, 

Toby,  praise  the  Lord  of  heaven ; 
Thomas,  a twin,  a darling  child, 
Theophilus,  pure,  undefiled; 

Tracy  is  a warrior  known, 
Timothy,  a heart  of  stone. 

Y. — Valentine,  powerful  am  I, 

Vincent,  I conquer  or  I die ; 
Vivian,  living,  life  is  sweet, 

Vasa,  my  high  ambition  is — to  eat 


jlain  and  easy.  Suppose  a friend  wish-  very  next  day  he  set  out  and  visited  her,  works,  and  one  of  her  own  “ A viset  Pre-  w.— Walter,  a master  of  the  wood, 


is  to  send  a letter  to  the  post  office,  but  offering  her  the  affection  of  a father  for  a seus  de  Demoiselle  de  Gournay.”  When 


mows  of  no  one  who  is  going  in  that  direc-  daughter.  This  was  accepted,  and  their  Cardinal  Richelieu  died,  she  still  survived, 
•ion—  at  this  junoture  I stop  in  and  offer  to  friendship  never  diminished.  Marie  Do  him, and  the  king  causing  her  pension  to  be 
take  charge  of  his  letter,  which  he  confides  Jars,  delighted  by  his  patronage,  now  set  suspended,  she  passed  the  remainder  of  her 
to  my  oare— is  it  not  then  my  duty,  and  it  valiantly  at  work  upon  the  Greek  and  Latin  day8  *n  a state  of  painful  indigence.  At 


Walwin,  a conqueror,  mild  and  good ; 
William  is,  many  I defend, 

Wallace,  before  no  man  will  bend ; 
Willis,  refined,  the  purest  gem, 
Weston,  I crave  a diadem. 


being  such,  am  I not  bound  to  deliver  it  at 
the  post  office!  And  should  I not  be  even 
more  bound,  if  by  virtue  of  any  conceivable 


•»«-*«.  a-*  ~ ««•*- d“!?’ f,ta  “ r? 


er  than  her  method,  obtained  a good  in-  MadetnoiacUe  Jamyn,  her  hooka  to  aome 

_ . foinnil  a anti  o **  on  riAiio  mnea  t a tVwa  nAnt 


sight  into  both.  Montaigne  expressed  him-  f"cnds-  aad  a “ «urijous  to  the  poet 


relationship  with  that  friend,  he  had  rightful  I self  very  'handsomely  of  her  in  the  next  Gombauld,  who  lived  and  died  in  a state  of 

. . . • ....  . ...  _ . . . . . ..  orftotor  nnvortv  t Vi  o n Vi  ora  ” 


power  to  compel  me  to  reosive  that  letter  in 
charge! 

Again:  if  the  All-wise  Director  of  events 
appoints  to  me  a oertain  work  in  the  world, 
of  whioh  appointment  I am  oodbcious;  and  I, 
because  of  personal  inoonvenience,  or  the  fear 
at  dire  calamity  falling  upon  my  devoted  head, 
to  endeavor  to  shofflaoff  my  rospot  sibil ity  (an 
unavailing  as  well  as  a foolish  sin,)  by  de- 
claring that  I will  have  nothing  to  do  with 
God’s  purpose  in  this  respect;  or,  which  is  the 
Came  thing,  proclaim  to  the  world  that  I will 
iivorce  myself  from  my  Heaven-appointed 
work!  And  think  you,  if  I did  make  such  a 
vain-glorious  proclamation  to  man,  that  the 
all  seeing  eye  of  Omnipotence  would  not  be  as 
cor. I anally  upon  me,  and  that  bis  judgments 
would  not  as  surely  crush  me!  And,  does  it 
avail  me  aught,  if,  instead  of  my  work  be- 

jg  appointed  to  me,  I voluntarily  enter  Into 
a solemn  compact  before  God  to  perform  its 


edition  of  his  Essays,  and  in  1588  went  with  greater  poverty  than  hers, 
her  on  a visit  to  her  chateau  at  Gournay  Wltb  ber  namc  and  famc  covered  by  the 
Sur  Aronde,  where  he  remained  some  time.  dust  of  long  years  her  successes  and  ec- 
In  the  year  following,  Demoiselle  De  Gour-  oentricit.es  alike  almost  forgotten,  it  is  only 
nay  published  a work  entitled  “ Proume-  m the  province  of  the  curious  to  trace  out 
noirde.Mdc  Montaigne,”  but  instead  of  tbc  h'story  °f,Mane  do  Jars,  the  adopted 
being  any  relic  of  his  conversations,  it  was  dauSbter  of  Montaigne.  Anna  M.  3. 


merely  an  insipid,  tiresome  Arabian  tale, 
which  Montaigne  himself  incited  her  to 
write,  thus  adding  another  to  the  list  of 
books  no  one  is  able  to  read. 

After  her  mother’s  death,  Marie  took 
charge  of  her  younger  brother  and  sister, 
and  managed  with  such  address  as  to  pay 
off  all  the  debts  and  retain  near  two  thous- 
and pounds.  In  1592  Montaigne  died  at 
Bordeaux;  on  hearing  this  afflictive  event, 
Marie  de  Jars  immediately  started  off, 
crossing  nearly  the  whole  kingdom  alone, 
to  console  with  his  widow  and  child,  who 
gave  to  her  his  essays  enriched  by  his  own 


My  Little  Sister. 

I have  a little  sister, 

Bright,  laughlng-eyed  Is  she, 
A roguish  little  prattler 
As  ever  one  need  see. 


Where  sunbeams  linger  and  grow  old. 

Z. — Zaccheus,  innocent  and  mild, 
Zacchary,  Lord,  I am  thy  child; 
Zebedee,  possession  shows, 

Zedekiah.  God's  justice  knows. 

Dirge  for  tbc  Beautiful. 
The  summer  smiles  In  verdure  green. 
Sweet  roses  blush  around, 

And  happy  birds  are  warbling  gay. 

In  music's  Joyous  sound. 

But  she,  the  young  and  fair,  whose  eye 
Beamed  on  us  all  with  love. 

Has  lonely  left  her  earthly  home, 
Anddwellsln  light  above. 


Amid  the  happy  household 
She  Is  the  pet  of  all; 

The  one  sweet  face  that  weareth 
No  dark  and  cloudy  pall. 


How  sad  to  sec  the  youthful  cheek 
With  wan  disease  grow  pale, 

And  health  depart  from  graceful  forms, 
While  strength  and  beauty  fail; 

What  anxious  prayers  our  hearts  send  forth,l 
That  death  might  spare  the  young, 

Whose  hopes  were  yetso  bright  and  warm, 
Life's  music  half  unsung. 


She  plays  among  the  flowers, 
That  little  sister  mine, 

And  catches  from  the  bird  notes 
Her  lisping  music's  chime  1 


requirement— cay,  does  it  not  become  donbly  notes,  in  order  that  she  might  prepare  a 
imperative,  and  am  I not,  if  possible,  more  new  edition.  This  was  done  with  such  care, 


She  hath  no  cares  nor  sorrows 
To  check  her  childish  glee ; 
No  fears  nor  misty  shadows 
To  dim  her  heart  so  free. 


Her  light  guitar  lies  tuneless  now, 
With  sad  and  broken  string. 

No  hand  to  wake  the  gentle  (ones. 
Its  sweetest  oircring; 

But  mem'rlcs  of  her  plaintive  songs 
Still  Unger  In  our  heait; 

Alas!  that  she  who  warbled  them 
Thus  early  must  depart ! 


^righteously  held  accountable  for  its  Goal  ac-  that  she  herself  called  it  “ le  bon  et  vieux 
complUbment!— The  verdiotof  every  Christ-  excmplairc,”  aud  it  indeed  remains  to-day 


ian  man’s  consoieooe  must  bs  plainly — “yea.” 

How  ridiculous  then  must  the  proposition 
appear,  that  no  persons  are  in  the  eye  of 
fleavon  married,  unless  a certain  mental  bar- 
1 mony  exists — and  especially  when,  we  reool- 
lcqt  that  those  hound  in  the  holy  hands  cf  wed- 
ck  have  stood  before  the  altar  of  high  Heav- 
in  and  unconditionally  sworn  to  love,  honor 
nd  obey,  till  God  shall  separate  them  by 
death. 


the  favorite  edition.  With  Montaigne’s 
death,  Demoiselle  resolutely  set  her  face, 
against  all  improvements,  feeling  she  had 
seen  the  end  of  perfection.  In  her  style  of 
writing  and  living,  she  adhered  to  the  fash- 
ion of  the  sixteenth  century,  and  during 
the  first  half  of  the  seventeenth-  She  resided 


I miss  her  liquid  laughter 
In  my  long  absence  now ; 

I miss  her  “kiss  me  brother,” 
That  smile  upon  her  brow  i 


May  angels  kindly  guard  her, 

While  brother's  far  away, 

And  shed  a golden  sunshine, 

Around  her  life’s  young  day. 

Ossiav  St.  Pierbb. 
An  architect  proposes  to  build  a "Bachelor's  Hall,' 


Oh ! who  can  tell  how  lone  the  home 
From  which  the  dear  one  starts, 

When  severed  are  earth’s  cords  of  love, 
To  roam  the  heavenly  parks; 

They  listen  for  her  gentle  step. 

Her  sweet  and  winning  tone , 

And  then  the  saddening  thought  returns 
That  she's  forever  gone. 


in  Paris,  where  all 
played  upon  her  by  the  reckless  wits  at- 
tached to  the  court.  A forged  letter  was 
sent  to  her,  purporting  to  come  from  James 


sorts  of  games  were  diiier  from  most  houses,  In  having  no 

Kves. 


“I  live  by  my  pen,”  said  a vulgar  author  to  a lady. 
"You  look,  sir,  as  If  you  ought  to  live  in  a pen.” 


Forever  gone  from  earthly  sight, 

Yet  from  yon  blissful  heaven, 

Perhaps  her  spirit  hovers  o’er 
The  friends  her  God  has  given; 

And  still  though  e>  j may  uevci  ga*c 
Upon  her  form  again, 

Yet  in  our  hearts  her  virtues  live, 

Unsullied  by  a stain.  Mabeu 


i-t- 
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